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Spend a Vacation or Week-end at Graymoor 


h. 2 A. 
rata @ 
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For women who desire physical rest in a religious atmosphere amid healthgiving surround- 
ings, Our Lady’s Hostel at Graymoor is ideal. Busy people who cannot get away from the 
city except over Sunday are recommended to make a Saturday trip to Graymoor, and there be 
the Guests of the Sisters of the Atonement in Our Lady’s Hostel for twenty-four hours, returning 
to their homes either Sunday evening, or early Monday morning. The nearest railroad station is 
Peekskill, on the New York Central lines. Ten minutes by taxi brings the guests to the Hostel. 
For reservations apply to the Franciscan Sisters of the Atonement, Graymoor, Garrison, New York. 








Our Graymoor Calendar for 1943 


The Graymoor Church Art Calendar for the coming year of 1943 is exceptionally handsome, as we have 
never offered a finer collection of religious pictures nor more skillful color reproductions. Its design 


throughout is Catholic in effect and so appealing that every Catholic home will be proud to possess it. 


This grand Calendar possesses many features which will make a particular appeal to our Catholic people, 
among them: A large, beautiful full-color reproduction of Feuerstein’s famous painting, “St. Francis of 
Assisi,” framed within a strikingly beautiful border rich with liturgical symbols. 


Thirteen beautiful religious pictures. 
Holydays of Obligation prominently designated. 
Gospel References given for Sundays and Holydays of Obligation. 
Fast and Abstinence Days all plainly indicated. 
Ember Days, Rogation Days, Vigils, First Fridays—These important days are clearly shown. 
@ The Graymoor Church Art Calendars make ideal holiday gifts and are available at the following prices: 


SINGLE COPIES—30c 
FOUR COPIES — $1.00 


Address Orders with remittance to 
FRANCISCAN FRIARS OF THE ATONEMENT 


Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 
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For Sion’s sake I will not hold my Peace, and for the sake of Jerusalem | will not rest until the 
Just ONE comes forth as BRIGHTNESS, and her Saviour be lighted as a LAMp.—Isaias Lxu, 1. 
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THE SUBSCRIPTION PRICE of Tue Lamp is One 
Dollar per annum or twenty-five dollars for life. Single 
copies, ten cents. Subscribers who do not receive the 
magazine regularly should at once inform us. 


CHANGE OF ADDRESS—Do not fail to notify us 
promptly if at any time you Change Your Address. Be 
sure to give Old Address as well as the new. This is 
most important. 


DUPLICATE COPIES—We beg to be notified in 


every instance where a Subscriber receives Two copies | 


while only subscribing for one. 


REMITTANCES should be sent by post office or 
express money orders, drafts or registered letters. 
Please be careful to state what the money you send is 
for; whether it is a Renewal, a New Subscription, or a 
donation of some sort. 


MANUSCRIPTS—We accept no responsibility for 
loss of manuscripts sent to us, or for their return if 
unaccompanied by return postage. 


CORRESPONDENCE—Address editorial communi- 
cations and subscriptions to: THE Lamp, Graymoor 
Press, Peekskill, N. Y. 
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A National Scandal 


By H. C. McGINNIS 


serious social problems. This nation’s labor 

migrations are both emergency and regular. The 
emergency type usually terminates too quickly for 
definite remedies; the depression period migrations be- 
cause of unemployment and the current industrial 
migrations due to a general relocation of labor in war 
industries being prime examples. However, the 
regular migrations are a lasting problem and, in some 
instances, present deplorable conditions for which 
remedies will arise when public interest becomes suf- 
ficiently aroused. 


| ARGE scale migratory labor usually produces 


The one requiring most attention 
because it is an established livelihood, is that of the 
migrant agricultural worker who follows the crops 
north each year. 

Very few people realize when they sit down to their 
fruit, berries and fresh vegetables just how much 
human misery may have entered into their production. 
Even the unromantic potatoes, especially those pro- 
duced south of New York, are often harvested by will- 
ing but unhappy hands. Sugar beets constitute another 
crop which is largely dependent upon migratory labor. 

When the northern states are still snowed under, 
these migratory workers are all well into their year’s 
activities in the southernmost growing sections. As 
these people work their way north, following the suc- 
cession of crops as the northern growing season ad- 
vances, they resemble two spearheads. One, com- 
posed of both whites and negroes, after laboring in the 
truck and berry sections of the deep South, finally 
commences the long trek northward, following gen- 
erally the Atlantic seaboard. The other, of many 
nationalities, particularly Mexican, starts in the South- 
west, chiefly Texas. Here they are essential to the 
laborious details necessary to mass growing of onions 
and early vegetables, much of the cultivation work of 
which is done by hand. From here this westerly 
column, often resembling a collection of gypsy cara- 
vans, moves northward, heading into the fruit sections 
of the Western and Pacific States, finally winding up 
in the sugar beet fields or the orchards of the northern- 
most States. However, in this agricultural migration 
the encirclement is always complete, the gaps between 
the two columns of workers being filled, when the 
Northern harvest season approaches, by migratory 
workers more local. These Northern seasonal workers 


do not as a rule present the same problems as do those 
originating in the South. The labor coming from the 


South and Southwest is mostly excess manpower, thus 
causing migratory farm work to be a life-long occupa- 
tion for many; but the Northern worker is not neces- 
sarily such. Many are industrial workers temporarily 
unemployed but having very definite home roots. Many 
others are families who, owning a jalopy, decide to en- 
rich their experience and see the country, all the time 
looking for new opportunities by earning their way as 
they go. A heavy percentage is made up of young or 
single men without responsibilities who enjoy the fre- 
quent changes in scenery afforded by this type of work. 
These groups present few social problems, the greatest 
exception being that ever-growing group of families 
who, dispossessed of their rented farms by the con- 
stantly increasing mass-production, heavily mechanized 
farms, eke out miserable existences as they lead semi- 
nomadic lives by journeying from place to place, turn- 
ing their hands, children and all, to whatever they can 
find. Their problem, recently increasing by leaps and 
bounds, will doubtless command much attention within 
the next decade, but a discussion of it belongs else- 
where. 

The conditions which usually surround the Southern 
and Southwestern workers are most serious, since they 
involve entire family units. Married workers almost 
invariably take their families along and the problems 
cover education, health and morals. Economically the 
children are often assets to their parents, for certain 
agricultural work can be performed handily by 
youngsters. 

Since the reports of the Tolan Congressional Com- 
mittee investigating migratory movements fill twenty- 
four volumes, the subject is obviously a wide one, 
making it impossible to go deeply into it in limited 
space. However, the problem’s highlights are so little 
known by the general public that even a slight glimpse 
should be desirable. Without going into the economic 
causes of these annual migrations, let us examine 
briefly their health, moral, and educational hazards. 

The education aspect is easily disposed of. Usually 
education simply doesn’t exist. As we proceed north, 
we shall see many instances in which the combined 
daily income of the family is only $1—and then only 
on days when weather permits working—so obviously 
every hand, no matter how tiny, is kept as busy as pos- 
sible as long as possible. The following example gives 
an idea of what happens before the migration gets 
under way; after it does, conditions will be much worse 
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Many of the migrant workers camp out under the sky. 


except in those places later noted. In 1939, one South- 
ern bean growing section suffered a ruinous freeze. 
One school had accommodations for 280 pupils. The 
juvenile agricultural workers, denied work, went to 
school for a change. The enrollment jumped to 503, 
the school working in two shifts. Before long another 
bean crop was on its way and then the enrollment fell 
to a miserable total of 20, for the three R’s had given 
place to the three B’s—beans, back-bending, and bit- 
terness. 


The moral and health menaces surrounding these 
workers can be shown best by simply describing some 
conditions under which they work and live the year 
round. These descriptions will be necessarily sketchy 
and only tiny segments of a much greater scene. 


In Florida, conditions are so acutely bad in many 
places that the Farm Security Administration selected 
the Lake Okeechobee section for its first Eastern mi- 
gration camps. Incidentally, there are some forty gov- 
ernment agencies interested in alleviating these 
conditions or their causes. Perhaps the very 
multiplicity of official workers makes for some 
confusion and much waste motion, but many 
praiseworthy steps have been taken. 

In some Florida districts, the migrants have 
been found living in three sided shacks made of 
scrap tin, rotten lumber, and bits of discarded 
canvas. Among the Negro migrants, conditions 
are indescribable. One view suffices. This case 
covers the occupants of a one room apartment in 
a filthy fourteen room barracks. In this room the 
father, mother and four children slept in one bed; 
two roomers on the floor and one on a cot. In 
this hovel these folks cook, sleep, and do every- 
thing incidental to living. White migrants and 
their families were found living in tents, tar- 
paper shacks and hovels made of discarded tin 
or tree branches. They often pay $5 monthly 





for the right to camp, although nothing is fur- 
nished. Sometimes these shacks rent for as high 
as $10 or $12 per month in addition to the $5 
“camping privileges.” Water is from 
green-scummed pools or filthy creeks; sometimes 
it can be purchased from stores or “jukes”. 
Sanitary facilities are extremely poor, one com- 
munity surveyed showing that about 10% have 
sanitary facilities, the balance using an open 
community pit. 


secured 


Such conditions are serious because of the 
heavy concentrations of these workers. In the 
lower parts of south Florida, it is estimated that 
about 50,000 are employed annually. In western 
Kentucky, when the strawberry picking is on, 
20,000 workers are engaged within a 20-mile 
radius of Paducah. In the Carolina berry fields, 
about 85% of the workers must be assembled 
from the migratory workers. 

Although the labor of these families is welcome, 
they themselves are not. Permanent residents shun 
them as possible sources of physical and moral con- 
tagion. Consequently, these migrants never share the 
advantages of the communities adjacent, having prac- 
tically no access to local churches or community social 
life. Being migratory, they enjoy no political rights 
and very frequently their civil rights are purely theo- 
retical. “Jukes” are sometimes established in sections 
requiring large quantities of migratory labor on the 
theory that they attract and hold it. These places are 
low grade bars, cheap dance halls, gambling hells and 
offer almost all the wretched vices which might appeal 
to hopeless people. They are also a deliberate method 
of relieving the worker of his earnings, supposedly 
making him willing to work hard to recuperate finan- 
cially after being relieved of his funds. 


Although many of the Florida workers stay there 
the year round, moving about according to crops and 








Migrant agricultural workers live in shacks such as this. 
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need, thousands will trek north in the Spring. With- 
out trying to put the finger on any State or community 
as being worse than others, let us look in on these 
travelers here and there. These workers and their 
families can be divided roughly into three groups: those 
who hit the northward trail under arrangements made 
with previous employers and know definitely their 
schedule; those who place their fate into the hands 
of labor contractors—who usually exact a heavy toll 
for staking them during the season; and those who free- 
lance, accepting whatever fate tosses their way. Al- 
though subject to weather conditions and market activ- 
ity and prevailing local standards, their hourly wage 
is still much better than the 7c paid in many sections 
for hoeing cotton. 

In the Carolina strawberry fields, the pay often 
averages 1c a quart, thus causing an entire family 
to sometimes earn no more than $1 a day. Out of this 
must come food, rent and transportation. Clothes 
cause no concern, some workers being nearly nude. 
Living conditions and the accompanying moral hazards 
under such circumstances are bad. Twenty-five to 
thirty people often live in a barn from which the 
animals have been turned out for the occasion. In the 
potato sections the workers often sleep in the potato 
sheds or in boxcars on the siding. Since their cooking 
facilities are wretched and their refrigeration nil, they 
literally live from hand to mouth. 

These migrants find conditions much the same until 
they reach New Jersey, where a very progressive pro- 
gram is in the making. Here a Jocal law prohibits 
children under 16 from working when school is in ses- 
sion; health inspections are maintained and clinics 
provided whenever funds permit; in addition, a vigor- 
ous campaign is being waged not only to secure better 
housing conditions for the workers and their families 
but also to create an interest and cooperation between 
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the employers and labor contractors on one hand and 
the workers on the other. Wages paid in this area are 
generally the local standard, but much of the workers’ 
earnings stick to the contractor’s hand when labor is 
secured through them. 


The worst feature remaining to be corrected in New 
Jersey is unquestionably that of housing conditions, 
Even though wages may be as high as traffic will bear, 
they mean little to health and morals when wretched 
housing conditions exist. Here are a few instances re- 
ported to the Tolan Congressional Committee less than 
two years ago: in one place examined, 449 families 
occupied a total of 858 rooms, less than two rooms per 
family; an eleven person family lived in a one room 
shack; in another one-roomer, the parents, four grown 
boys, a boy of 14, and two girls, 13 and 10, lived; a 
family of four shared one room with a family of three, 
a curtain dividing the room; two families, thirteen 
people, lived in two rooms; three families occupied one 
room divided by curtains; three families, fourteen 
people, occupied a barn divided into rooms; a family 
of seven lived in a hayloft above a horse; a family of 
six lived in a converted chicken coop; another chicken 
coop had been rid of its feathered tenants to make 
room for three families totaling twelve persons. These 
examples could be continued, but they are enough to 
show why wretched health and still more wretched 
morals exist among people living such lives. 


Since the number of migratory workers increases 
each year, it can be plainly seen what proportions this 
problem will soon reach. While many specific reme- 
dies can be suggested, they will mean little until the 
problem is treated as a national one and receives wide- 
spread attention. Without a national program, even the 
most progressive States can do little because of the 
highly transient nature of the problem’s subjects. 
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On Saturdays at 7:00 P. M. 
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The Franciscan Friars of the Atonement 
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Featuring @ Dramatization of the Lives of the Saints 
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Join in the Novena to Our Lady of the Miraculous Medal 
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A Peril to 


N America, Australia and England, strong words of 
l warning have been given again and again by mem- 

bers of the Hierarchy and others who foresee the 
evils which will follow from the regimentation of 
women in war activities, particularly the employment 
of the mothers of young children. This move has been 
strenuously advocated and encouraged in recent weeks 
here and abroad by those directing the war industries, 
and with no regard whatever for the sad consequences 
to the home, the family and the nation. Not long ago 
the National Catholic Welfare Conference, voicing the 
sentiment of the Bishops of the country, warned that 
“only as a last resort should married women with chil- 
dren be employed in armament work. If they must 
be, the fullest use should be made of the religious 
resources of the community for the care and training 
of children needing care away from their own families. 
Support given by the Federal Government to programs 
growing out of wartime needs should not be used as a 
means of fixing a national pattern in American Com- 
munity Life.” 

It should be noted that this declaration does not op- 
pose the women’s auxiliary organizations which do not 
interfere with or threaten the proper maintenance of 
the home. 

“We shall have lost the war if we lose the home,” 
asserted the Most Rev. John A. Duffy, Bishop of 
Buffalo, in a statement deploring the employment of 
mothers in war industries. 

Such employment, Bishop Duffy asserted, creates a 
social problem which imperils the integrity of the 
home, a problem which can apparently be solved easily 
if the city provides for the care of the children while 
their parents are at work. 

“Such a solution, however, evades the real problem 
at issue, namely: the integrity of the home,” the Bishop 
continued. “A careful observer of social conditions 
and one interested in a sound community life cannot 
fail to recognize that no patriotic endeavor that mili- 
tates against the well-being of the home and the proper 
care of children should receive public approval. 

“No easy solution of shifting responsibility for chil- 
dren from the parents to the community bodes any- 
thing but disaster to national life,” Bishop Duffy de- 
clared. 

“The proper approach to the problem, since the 
protection of the home is far more fundamental than 
any other question involved, is to exhaust first of all 
the available potential labor supply of manpower, 


the [Nation 


single women and wives without children, and return 
from industry the mothers of children and put them 
back where they belong—in the home. The care of the 
home and their offspring is their natural duty and takes 
precedence over every other claim that may arise from 
national good or war purposes. 


“When a father and a mother are both employed in 
industry, and consequently their children neglected, 
only a mercenary motive can explain their presence in 
war industry. 


“There is but one solution,” the Bishop concluded. 
“The nation must think of its homes first of all—that 
is the unit of society. If we win, we lose, should the 
American home be injured in the struggle for victory.” 


In a sermon in the St. Louis Cathedral, the Bishop 
of Kansas City, Most Rev. Edwin V. O’Hara, stated 
that “in the present crisis we have an illustration of 
the callousness of so-called social experts to the dis- 
memberment of the family. The employment of 
mothers of young children in war work should be the 
last resource of a tottering nation.” 


In Australia, a proposal that a system of public 
nurseries be established to enable mothers to become 
factory workers drew a trenchant denunciation from 
Archbishop Mannix of Melbourne and as a result the 
proposal has the unanimous opposition of the Catholic 
people as a whole. 


That this question is a vital one in public thought 
today in the English speaking nations can be easily 
understood. In secular newspapers and magazines it 
is a subject of frequent comment, and much, entirely 
too much of this comment, is based on shallow think- 
ing and a desire to lead in the march towards the goal 
of the so-called “new freedom for women.” “Indeed,” 
says the editor of The Catholic Review, (Baltimore), 
“to hear the pleas of some of those who are urging 
women to go into industry, one must come to the con- 
viction that these so-called leaders are not giving 
thought to a future that will be far more terrible, if 
conditions are not changed, than the present horrible 
state of the world.... Let us have an end to a flag- 
waving that will destroy our future. Let us have more 
of femininity than harsh masculinity on the part of 
some of the women of America and on the part of 
those who are shouting so much about the need for 
women in war industry. Let us have common sense. 
Let us have more thought of God and home and 
country.” 





Mary in the Sacred Liturgy 


By REVEREND JEROLIMO G. GIOVANELLI 


MONG the various Litur- 
A gies which regally adorn 
the Church, one excells 
in the richness of its praises 
for the Blessed Mother of God. 
This is the Byzantine Liturgy 
of the Eastern Rite. While By- 
zantium was not actually its 
birthplace, it none the less 
fostered the development of 
the great Eastern Rite, con- 
stituted its animating center, 
and ultimately impressed its 
name upon it. 
The devotion of the Greeks 
to the Mother of God has 
caused them to become known 





Editor’s Note: 

This article written by the Reverend 
Jerolimo G. Giovanelli which appeared 
in the Osservatore Romano of Febru- 
ary 10th, 1941, has been translated 
by a Franciscan Friar of the Atonement. 
It is a fascinating account of the Marian 
devotion in the Eastern Liturgy, inspired 
by the devotions during the Church 
Unity Octave week as carried out each 
year at the Church of St. Andrew of the 
Each day during the 
Octave the Mass is celebrated according 
to a different Rite of the Church. Thus, 
through variety in the Church’s Cere- 
monial life is acclaimed the absolute 
universality of the One True Church, 
wherein Mary is Mother of us all alike. 


Valley at Rome. 


proaches the iconastasis to be- 
seech the Lord and the Most 
Holy Virgin, whose images are 
there enthroned, the grace to 
celebrate befittingly the Holy 
Sacrifice. What better prepara- 
tion is there than the open and 
humble confession of his faults, 
sincerely begging pardon! 
“Have mercy upon us, O Lord, 
have mercy upon us. For we 
sinners, devoid of all defense, 
do offer unto thee, as to our 
Master, this supplication: Have 
mercy upon us.” 

Then, knowing no surer way 
of obtaining this pardon, he 


by the very significant term of 
“philoparthenes” which is to 





supplicates the intercession of 
the Mother of God, “Open to 








say, “lovers of the Virgin.” The 

Byzantines have honored the 

Mother of God with a production of hymns that is 
nothing short of prodigious in its bountifulness. These 
graceful hymns gush forth as from an inexhaustible 
fount. While to-day this hymnological literature ot 
the Greeks fills a considerable number of liturgical 
books, it is by no means rash to affirm that the com- 
positions either lost or left unpublished exceed those 
in current use in the Sacred Liturgy. 


THE CaAntors OF Mary 


How many and how varied are the beautiful titles 
under which the Byzantine Church honors and invokes 
Our Celestial Lady! And to think that those in actual 
liturgical use constitute merely a trifling part of them! 
There are thousands upon thousands of them. Some 
may be found in the works of the Fathers, while count- 
less others have been written by musical composers 
and by hymn writers in honor of the glorious Mother 
of God. Hundreds of Canons (sacred hymns made 
up of nine odes, of which each ode contains several 
strophes) serve as testimony to this exuberant flower- 
ing. It is our intention to throw into relief the fervid 
devotion which the Byzantine Church cherishes for the 
Mother of God solely within the confines of the Holy 
Sacrifice of the Mass. Before commencing the Holy 


Liturgy, the Priest, accompanied by the Deacon, ap- 


us the door of mercy, Blessed 

Mother of God. Hoping in 
thee may we not be confounded. Through thee may 
we be delivered from adversities, for thou art the hope 
of Christians.” Hereupon the door, called the “Beau- 
tiful Door,” figure of Mary, Gate of Heaven, is opened 
wide. 

Now, having venerated and kissed the image of the 
Most Holy Saviour which is at the right, while recit- 
ing the prayer: ‘Thine undefiled ikon we revere, 
O Gracious One...” they proceed to the left and there 
venerate and kiss the Image of the Most Holy Mother 
of God, saying: ‘Thou who art the fount of mercy, 
O Mother of God, vouchsafe us thy compassion. 
Look down upon a sinful people, show thy power as 
always. Hoping in thee, we cry thee Hail, as did 
once Gabriel, the Captain of the Angels.” 


THE OBLATION 


The Priest, still accompanied by the Deacon, enters 
the Sanctuary. He dons the sacred vestments, and 
passes to the little altar of the Prothesis to prepare 
and bless the Oblations (the matter for the Holy 
Sacrifice of the Mass) which are about to be carried 
processionally to the main altar. He prepares and 
blesses the Amnos, that is to say, the large square 
Host which represents Jesus, the Divine Lamb. He 
places to the right of it a second oblation. This one 
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is triangular in form, and represents the Blessed Virgin. 
He says: “In honor and in memory of our most 
blessed and glorious Lady, Mother of God and ever- 
Virgin Mary, through whose intercession do Thou, O 
Lord, receive this sacrifice on Thy heavenly altar.” 

Thus, the Church through the agency of her minis- 
ters, from the very beginning of the Eucharistic cere- 
mony invokes the aid and the intercession of Mary, 
so that the divine Sacrifice about to be offered, may 
be acceptable to God and propitious to her sons. 

At that solemn moment of the Great Atoning Sacri- 
fice on Calvary, the Mother of God stood at the foot 
of the Cross. The Church places the faithful Mother 
at the right of the Immaculate Lamb here in the 
Eucharistic Sacrifice which is the unbloody renewal of 
hat awesome one. In fact, the Priest, placing the 
triangular particle on the sacred disc says of the 
Queen now gloriously reigning in Heaven: “The 
queen stood on thy right hand, in gilded clothing; sur- 
rounded with variety.” The sacred rite of the Prothesis 
is concluded by a commemoration of the Most Holy 
Mother of God: “May Christ, our true God, through 
the intercession of His immaculate Mother . . . have 
mercy upon us, and save us: for He is good and 
loveth mankind. Amen.” 

The Sacred Liturgy, properly so-called, commences 
at this point. The Holy Spirit is invoked at the foot 
of the Altar: “Heavenly King, Paraclete, Spirit of 
Truth, who art everywhere present and fillest all things, 
storehouse of gifts, and master of life, come, dwell 
within us, cleanse us from all stain and save our 
souls, O gracious Lord.” The Priest exclaims in a loud 
voice: “Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and 
to the Holy Spirit, now, and ever, and unto ages of 
ages.” To this the people respond, “Amen.” The 
Deacon intones a sort of Litany, dialogued with the 
people, who respond each time: Kyrie eleison, sup- 
plicating the Lord for all the spiritual and temporal 
needs of the Church. The Litany comes to a close 
with an invocation of the Mother of God: “Remem- 
bering our all-holy, immaculate, most blessed and 
glorious Lady, the Mother of God and ever-Virgin 
Mary, and all the saints, let us commend ourselves, 
each other, and all our life to Christ our God.” The 
priest concludes the Deacon’s recited litany with the 
Ekphonesis (acclamation): ‘For thine is the majesty, 
and thine are the kingdom and the power and the 
glory, of the Father and of the Son, and of the Holy 
Spirit, now and ever....” The singing of the first 
antiphon follows upon the Ekphonesis. The Antiphons 
in the Byzantine Liturgy are Davidical psalms, sung 
alternately by cantors, who are called ‘“Psalm- 
singers” and by the people. The “Psalm-singers” 
themselves chant the various verses of the psalm, 
while the people respond with the same invocation, 
called hypopsalma. There are three antiphons pre- 
scribed in the Sacred Liturgy. The first of these is on 
all occasions dedicated to the Mother of God. To the 
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verses of the first psalm, the people respond: “Through 
the prayers of the Mother of God, O Saviour, save us!” 
The three antiphons are intercalated by two little 
synaptes (litanies) executed by the Deacon, each of 
which is concluded by a prayer of recourse to the 
Mother of God as we have related above. 


FROM THE ANTIPHONS TO THE TRISAGION 


Following the Second Antiphon, the choir chants 
the exquisite hymn attributed to the Emperor Justinian, 
in honor of the Divine Wisdom. The lines of this 
hymn suavely interlace the glories of the Son with 
those of the Mother, for she is inseparable in the glory, 
as she was in the sorrows, of her Only-begotten Son. 
“O Only-begotten Son and Word of God! Thou who 
art immortal yet didst deign for our salvation to be- 
come incarnate of the Holy Birth-Giver of God and 
ever-Virgin Mary... ” 

Our Liturgical excursion has brought us to the Little 
Entrance (Eisodon) of the Holy Gospels. At this 
point in the Byzantine Liturgy, certain brief, proper 
compositions are sung, according to the feast of the 
day (the proper Hymns, Troparia, and the Collect- 
Hymns, Kontakia.) The Latin Offertory antiphons 
are somewhat similar, differing in their composition, 
however, since the Troparia and the Kontakia are at 
all times poetical compositions. It has become the 
norm to have at least one of the laudatory hymns of 
the Lord and the Saints addressed to the Most Holy 
Mother of God. Naturally, when one of her very 
frequent festivities recurs, the above hymns are all in 
honor of the Blessed Virgin, at which time the Epistle 
and the Gospel likewise treat of her. An endless multi- 
tude of these hymns, called Theotokia (hymns to the 
Mother of God) are to be found. They celebrate the 
immense riches of grace which God has bestowed upon 
His Mother. They are astounding in their variety, be- 
ing written in all the eight musical tones or modes: 
As an example we offer the following translation of 
one of them. The Troparion of the feast of the 
Nativity of the Blessed Virgin (8th of September) is 
so beautiful, that it has been translated literally and 
inserted in the Latin Liturgy. It reads thus in the 
vernacular: “Thy holy Nativity, O virgin Birth-Giver 
of God, hath proclaimed joy unto all the universe; for 
from thee is risen the Sun of Righteousness, even 
Christ. our God. And having destroyed the curse, He 
hath bestowed a blessing; and having brought Death 
to naught, He hath given unto us life eternal.” 

A most laudable feature of the Byzantine Liturgy 
which has never died out is the ACTIVE AND CONSTANT 
PARTICIPATION OF THE PEOPLE in the prayer of the 
Eucharistic Ceremonies. They respond in unison with 
the Priest in such wise that the Sacred Liturgy assumes 
practically the form of a dialogue between the Sacred 
Ministers and the people. This is the reason that the 
Deacon very frequently calls upon the people to pray 
during the Holy Sacrifice, and bestirs their devout 
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attention with such brief litanical formulas as the fol- 
lowing: Let us pray to the Lord—, Let us bow our 
heads to the Lord—, Let us beseech the Lord—, 
Attention! Let us stand up! to which the people 
respond: Kyrie eleison, (Lord have mercy on us)— 
To Thee, O Lord—Grant us, O Lord. Now there recurs 
almost always in this sort of Litany the remembrance 
and the appeal for intercession of the Blessed Virgin. 

In the superb prayer of the Trisagion (the Thrice- 
Holy) “O holy God, who restest in the Saints; Who 
art hymned by the Seraphim with a thrice-holy cry 
and glorified by the Cherubim ... ” the Priest con- 
tinues, and then supplicates, “Do thou, O Lord, accept 
from the mouths of us 
sinners, the thrice holy 
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more glorious beyond compare than the Seraphim, thou 
who without defilement barest God the Word, true 
Birth-Giver of God, we magnify thee.” 


THE MEGALINARIA 


In the Sacred Liturgy of St. Basil (which is some- 
times celebrated in place of St. John Chrysostom’s) 
another hymn no less beautiful is substituted: ‘In thee 
rejoiceth, O thou who art full of Grace, every created 
being, the Hierarchy of the Angels, and all mankind, 
O Consecrated Temple and super-sensual Paradise, 
Glory of Virgins, of whom God, Who is our God be. 
fore all the ages, was incarnate and became a little 
child. For He made of 
thy bosom a throne, and 





song, and visit us with 
thy beneficence. Pardon 
us our every transgres- 
sion, whether voluntary 
or involuntary. Sanctify 
both our souls and 
bodies, and grant that we 
may serve Thee in up- 
rightness all the days of 
our life; through the 
intercession of the holy 
Birth-Giver of God...” 

When the Priest has 
arrived at the solemn 
moment of Consecration, 
the transubstantiation of 
the Sacred Gifts, he has- 
tens to offer up to God 
“.,. this our reasonable 
service, for all Thy serv- 
ants departed this life 
before us in the faith; 
for our ancestors, fathers, 
the Patriarchs, Prophets, 
Apostles, Preachers, 
Evangelists, Martyrs, fs: 
Confessors, Anchorites, 55) 
and for every righteous 
soul who hath died in 
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thy womb did He make 
more spacious than the 
heavens. In thee doth 
all Creation rejoice, 0 
thou who art full of 
Glory, Glory to thee.” In 
solemn feasts in place of 
the Megalinarion,  so- 
called because it is inter- 
calated with verses of 
Megalynei (Magnificent) 
is sung the proper hymn 
of praise, which is the 
strophe (model for 
others) of the ninth ode 
of the Canon of the feast. 
As an example we note 
here that of Easter from 
the Canon of St. John of 
Damascus, the saint en- 
amored of the Madonna. 
A literal translation 
would have it like this: 
“The Angel of the Lord 
cried to her who was full 
of Grace: Hail, O Virgin, 
RE teAt Hail, and again I shall 
repeat, Hail! thy Son 
hath risen the Third day 
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the faith. Especially our 
most holy, immaculate, 
most blessed and glorious 
Lady, the Birth-Giver of God and ever-Virgin Mary.” 


At the invocation of the cherished name of the Ho'y 
Mother of God, the Church bursts into a cry of joy and 
unbounded admiration for Mary. She manifests the 
fullness of her gratitude and affection for the Blessed 
among women, she who has given us the Incarnate 
Word, blessed fruit of her most chaste womb, present 
upon the altar under the Eucharistic species: “It is 
truly meet,” she sings, “to bless thee, the Birth-Giver 
of God, ever-blessed, and all-undefiled, and the Mother 
of our God. More honorable than the Cherubim, and 


“Open to us the door of mercy, Blessed Mother of God.” 


from the sepulchre, and 
with Him, He hath re- 
surrected the dead —O 
people, exult! Shine, shine effulgently, O New Jeru- 
salem (the Church), because the glory of the Lord 
shineth upon thee; and thou exult, O Virgin Mother 
of God, in the resurrection of thy Son.” 


The Feast of the Epiphany is especially resplendent 
in fundamental mysteries, as celebrated by the Byzan- 
tines. It is then that the Baptism of the Lord is cele- 
brated, and the Church sings: ‘“‘O how incompre- 
hensible are the wonders of thy Birthgiving, O most 
pure Spouse, and blessed Mother, through whom we 
have obtained the fullness of Salvation; and we bless 
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thee our Benefactrix, offering Thee in worthy exchange 
the hymn of our gratitude.” 

After the consecration, the most important part of 
the Sacred Liturgy is without doubt the Communion. 
The preparing of her ministers and her faithful to 
accomplish worthily this divine action, has always been 
the constant preoccupation of the Church, for upon it 
depends the life of grace. But who can better dispose 
their souls than the Dis- 
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of God’s Mother is incessantly affirmed throughout her 
liturgical prayers. The most glorious and expressively 
beautiful title “ever-Virgin” we find in certain hymns 
explained with greater clarity when combined with the 
other appellation, “Virgin before child-birth, Virgin in 
child-birth, Virgin after child-birth,” as in the Theo- 
tokion of the solemn tone (seventh). The majestic 
movement of the Sacred Liturgy is terminated with the 
Amen of the people. 





pensatrix of Graces? From our brief and 
Therefore, before the fleeting narration a great 
Communion, the Priest Gentle Virgin Mother and important concept 
of the Byzantine Liturgy comes to the fore: In all 
first turns to the Lord, the acts of the Holy 
and then to the Mother Oh little Babe reposing on Thy Mother’s breast, Eucharistical Synaxis, 
of God and invokes her Didst Thou know her sorrow, as Thy form she pressed the Mother of God is 
aid: ‘Lord, I am not Close to her sad heart? always living in the 
worthy that thou Oh, well she knew Thy mission while she nurtured Thee, Church. And how could 
shouldst enter beneath Well she knew Thy life blood, must flow on Calvary— it be otherwise? Is not 


the wretched roof of my 
soul; but as thou didst 
deign to be born in a 
grotto and to be placed 
in a manger for beasts, 





As she clasped Thee to her heart. 
Oh, gentle Virgin Mother, how often I have wept, 
For whilst you watched o’er Him, thy sorrows all— 
You kept within thy sad heart! 


—Celia Eastman Blanchard. 


the Eucharistic Sacrifice 
the unbloody renewal of 
the bloody Sacrifice of 
Calvary?... Stabat 
iuxta crucem lesu Mater 








and in the house of 
Simon the Leper didst 
deign to receive the sinful woman, like unto my 
soul, who approached Thee; likewise, O my Lord and 
my God, do not despise me either, a sinner....” The 
priest continues, “O God, remit, obliterate, pardon all 
those sins which I have committed, be it with knowl- 
edge, or in ignorance, be it in word or in deed; pardon 
me all of them... through the prayers and intercession 
of the Immaculate and ever-Virgin, Thy Mother. ... ” 
When the Priest has made his Communion and has 
distributed the Sacred Species to the faithful, he once 
again invokes the aid of the Mother of God in a short 
hymn of thanksgiving to the Lord: ‘Guide our path 
aright; establish us all in thy fear; guard our life; make 
sure our steps: through the prayers and supplications 
of the glorious Birth-Giver of God and ever-Virgin 
MOY... 5 


THE PRAYER OF LEAVE-TAKING 


The Church holds the valid and most potent inter- 
cession of the Mother of God unceasingly present in 
her mind, and we find it recurring up to the very end 
of the Holy Sacrifice, even in the apolysisit, or final 
prayer, when the Minister of God prays: ‘May Christ, 
our true God, through the prayers of His Immaculate 
Mother, and Our Lady, Mother of God, and ever-Virgin 
Mary ... save, have mercy, and guard all of us, in His 
goodness, and as lover of men....” 

None of our readers will have failed to note how 
our Liturgy is constantly uttering the two consum- 
mately glorious titles of Mary: Birth-giver, or Mother 
of God, and ever-Virgin. The sincere faith of the 
Byzantine Church in the perpetual and integral virginity 


Fius ... And the Virgin 

was present there not 
simply as a compassionating spectatrix, but as Re- 
demptrix with Christ the Redeemer, offering to the 
Father the Holy Victim for the Redemption of human- 
ity. There she did merit by her incomparable suffer- 
ings to give all the elect birth into the life of grace. 
This faithful mother could not fail to be at the altar, 
where the treasures of the Redemption are distributed 
to souls by means of her most valid intercession. 

It is our desire to close the present article by 
calling before the eyes of the mind, the sublime 
spectacle of Ephesus. A vision of soul-filling beauty 
presents itself for there the Mother of God assists 
John, the beloved Apostle, become her own adoptive 
son, while he stands at the altar and celebrates the 
Divine Sacrifice. Mary receives the Lamb of Love 
from his hands, and a circle of sons, regenerated to a 
life of grace through her prayers, forms for her a 
resplendent crown. ... There in a visible manner— 
but at all the altars of Christendom where the Sacred 
Victim is immolated, certainly in an ineffable manner, 
the Mother of God and of men assists the Mystical 
Body of Christ, the Church. She gathers up its sup- 
plications and its sighs, and she bears them to Christ. 
With her own blessed hands she draws forth from His 
open side the superabundant merits of the Precious 
Blood; she restores the Church, sanctifies it, divinizes 
it—she renders it Mother of Saints, image of the 
Supernal City, eternal custodian of the Incorruptible 
Blood. 
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N ews and View 


repeats itself. The strident 


& is an old axiom that history 

voices echoing from platform 
and the press demanding, yes, 
demanding if you please, that the 
Holy Father should not remain 
neutral in the present conflict, 
brought forth via a recent Vati- 
can Radio broadcast, 
interesting 


some 


historical reflections 


worthy of wide publicity and 
frequent reiteration. 

“In the summer of 1797 
Napoleon invaded the Papal 


States and extorted plunder from 
the Holy See... 

“When the Pope refused to 
join the anti-British blockade, 
Napoleon said on February 13, 
1806: ‘If the Pope is the mon- 
arch of Rome, I am the Emperor. 
The Pope ought to consider my 
enemies as his enemies also.’ 
The Pope in the meantime suf- 
fered, as is proved by his words: 
‘We are the Vice-Gerent of the 
Eternal Word. Not Our will, 
but God Himself, imposes upon 
Us the obligation of keeping 
peace with everybody, regardless 
of whether they are Catholics or 
heretics, near or far, whether 
they can benefit Us or can harm Us. We are pre- 
pared to bear every consequence with Apostolic resig- 
nation. We submit to every trial as if it came from 
God.’” 


A Memorial 


church is 


In this issue of THE LAMP we give prominence to 
the warning uttered by members of the Hierarchy 
against the peril which confronts the nation by encour- 
aging the employment of the mothers of young chil- 
dren in war activities. Realizing this peril, the Social 
Service Commission of the Protestant Episcopal Dio- 
cese of New York, has issued a protest against the 
practice and points out that “a woman who has 
worked in the noise and strain of a factory is in no 
condition when she returns home to run her house 
and mother her young.” 





Blessed Philippine Duchesne 


Church 
erected at Mound City, Kansas, was dedi- 
cated on Labor Day, Sept. 7th, in honor 
of Blessed Philippine 

erected near 
Duchesne labored for many years as a 
pioneer for the Faith in what was then 
known as the frontier of the Great Plains. 


One or two of the correspond- 
ents representing American news- 
papers in Ireland been 
working up a lather of venom 
over what they term the enmity 
of the Irish people towards 
American troops in Ulster. Com- 
menting on such reports, Robert 
Brennan, Eire’s Minister to the 
United States, said that 
reports of demonstrations against 


nave 


recent 


American troops in Ireland had 
been “grossly exaggerated” by 
those who are jealous of the 


traditional good feeling between 
the people of Ireland 
America. 

“So long as the evil of parti- 
tion (of Ireland) continues, such 
incidents are inevitable,” he said. 
And Joseph Cardinal MacRory, 
Archbishop of Armagh and Pri- 
mate of Ireland, speaking at 
Cavan on September 26th de- 
clared that the partition of Ire- 
land was a “flagrant and intoler- 
able injustic: against Catholics 
doomed to live under the narrow 
and unjust domination of the 
Belfast Parliament and Execu- 
tive.” 


and 


which has 


been 


The 
Mother 


Duchesne. 
where 


a * ok 

The Post Office Department has let it be known that 
it will continue its policy of depriving salacious and 
obscene publications of the second-class mail privi- 
leges, despite the unbridled criticism which the policy 
has aroused. 

However, apart from the stand taken by the Post 
Office Department, there is a strong and growing move- 
ment among distributors and selling agencies against 
handling such degrading publications. 


* * * 


When the Pope calls out for a reformation of the 
entire social order, in harmony with the law of God, 
writes the editor of The Catholic Gazette, (London), 
he means much more than the introduction of political 
and economic schemes that are slightly less greed- 
proof, less knave-proof and less fool-proof than the 








ones in « 
in these 
which, v 
age-wra| 
demand: 
persona 
he conti 
world’s 
ments 0 
need or 
minic, E 
Bismarc 
oleon, | 
Power 

times f 
of pros 
have a 
passing 
generati 
that ‘m 
of reve 
which 

ever fi 
more d 


* 


Desf 
clouds 
heavy r 
twenty - 
men an 
bled in 
in New 
afterno 
take pz 
and 
under tl 
Archdic 
the Ho 
Most 
Spellm: 
compar 
prelates 
ber of | 
vast th 
of “tot 
cause ¢ 
urged < 
tablishi 
consolic 
which \ 


today.” 


The | 
despite 
tion to 

This 
Church 





pond- 
news- 
been 
venom 
nmity 
wards 
Com- 
Robert 
to the 
recent 
gainst 
d had 
1” by 
f the 
tween 
1 and 


parti- 
, such 
e said. 
cRory, 
d Pri- 
ng at 
hh de- 
of Ire- 
ntoler- 
tholics 
1arrow 
»f the 
= xecu- 


yn that 
us and 

privi- 
policy 


e Post 
move- 
against 


of the 
f God, 
ndon), 
olitical 
greed- 
an the 


% UT OMNES 


ones in existence today. The Church has no confidence 
in these merely humanistic methods of improvement, 
which, with the very best of intentions, are only band- 
age-wrappings around malignant sores. The Church 
demands a root-deep and stable transformation of 
personality on a wide scale... .” “Any other method,’ 
he continues, “is comparatively a sheer waste of the 
world’s time and labor. All the stable reforming move- 
ments of history are the work of contemplatives. You 
need only consider Benedict, Ignatius, Francis, Do- 
minic, Bruno, and then, for purposes of sorriest contrast, 
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columnist of the Richmond Times-Despatch, in his 
editorial page column “As It Appears to the Cavalier.” 

The Church, Mr. Hunter wrote, “has encountered 
many schisms on its long road from the days of Saint 
Peter to the Pope of today. There is in her a vitality 
which nothing has seriously menaced and a leadership 
made wise by the wisdom of long experience. What a 
long procession of kings and conquerors she has seen 
come and go!” 

“As a result of this war,” he continued, ‘“‘political 
institutions have already tumbled and more will fall 


Bismarck, Disraeli, Nap- 
oleon, Peter the Great. 
Power politics have at 
times produced bubbles 
of prosperity, but they 
have always ended by 
passing down to the 
generations that succeed 
that ‘mournful heritage 
of revenge and hatred’ 
which breaks out into 
ever fiercer and ever 
more destructive wars.” 


* * * * 


Despite lowering 
clouds presaging the 
heavy rainstorm to come, 
twenty-five thousand 
men and women assem- 
bled in Yankee Stadium 
in New York on Sunday 
afternoon, Sept. 27th, to 
take part in a religious 
and patriotic service 
under the auspices of the 
Archdiocesan Union of 
the Holy Name Society. 
Most Rev. Archbishop 
Spellman, who was ac- 
companied by _ several 
prelates and a large num- 
ber of the clergy led the 
vast throng in a pledge 
of “total devotion to the 
cause of America,” and 
urged all to unite in es- 


tablishing a “‘second front of prayer which will parallel, 
consolidate and support the multitude of fronts on 








Htelp the Missions Sunday, October 18 


Right Rev. Msgr. Thomas J. McDonnell, National 
Director and Secretary General of the Supreme General 
Council of The Society for the Propagation of the Faith 
announces that, in accordance with the wishes of the 
Holy See, October 18th will be observed as Mission 
Sunday throughout the Catholic world. On that day 
the collections taken up in the churches of the United 
States will be used for the support of the missions the 
world over, 51% being sent to foreign fields, 40% to 
needy districts in this country and 9° to foster the 
apostolate in the Near East. 

While the various communities with members in mis- 
sion lands are responsible for their training and in 
great measure for their support, The Society for the 
Propagation of the Faith provides the general funds 
needed by the Holy See for her various mission en- 
deavors. Needless to say communities with mother- 
houses in Europe can give no aid to their workers, nor 
can the Catholic peoples of the countries there render 
their former generous assistance. It remains then for 
our own Catholics in America to supply this help with- 
out which it will be impossible to continue the mission 
apostolate of the Church. 

Remember among the some 250,000 mission workers 
the world over who will benefit by the distribution of the 
funds raised by The Society for the Propagation of the 
Faith there are some 2,693 American missionaries labor- 
ing in foreign mission fields. 

Your Diocesan Director will supply you with all the 
information on the activities of The Society for the 
Propagation of the Faith. 








which our boys and we ourselves are facing enemies 


today.” 


* 


not happen to the Catholic Church. 
when the storm of battle passes.” 


before it is finished, but 
the Christian religion 
and particularly its oldest 
exponent, the Catholic 
Church, is built on a 
firmer foundation than 
any political institution. 


“The Catholic Church 
has lived long enough to 
see practically every 
nation of Europe a de- 
mocracy and a mon- 
archy, and she has seen 
some of them change 
more than once. She has 
seen a king’s head cut 
off in England and in 
France and in _ other 
countries. 

“She has seen de- 
mocracies rise and fall 
and in turn supplant each 
other, and through it all 
she has carried the lamp 
by whose light Europe 


found its way out of 
dark ages. On the long 
road this Church has 


seen sects and schisms 
come and pass.” 

“No matter what your 
faith or unfaith,” Mr. 
Hunter concluded, “of 
one thing you may be 
certain; whatever hap- 
pens in this war it will 
It will be here 





The Catholic Church will inevitably survive this war 
despite cataclysms that may threaten or bring destruc- 
tion to all other existing institutions. 

This was the message of a striking tribute to the 
Church by Thomas Lomax Hunter, non-Catholic 


Speaking at the Catholic Rural Life Conference in 
Peoria, IIl., on October 2nd, Dr. E. O. Baker of the Uni- 
versity of Maryland predicted that within twenty-five 
years the number of deaths would probably balance the 
decreasing number of births and “gradually this condi- 
tion will merge into a steady declining population.” 





P romoting Catholic or 


HE Catholic revival in Eng- 
T land during the nineteenth 

century emanated from Ox- 
ford. Its leaders, and especially 
the man who more than any other 
influenced it, John Henry Newman, 
were steeped in the academic tradi- 
tion of that great cultural centre. 
Newman’s sensitive nature shrank 
from the crowd. He had but little 
sympathy with or understanding of 
the hopes that were animating the 
workers of that time. Nevertheless, 
it must be granted that he and his 
following achieved a great work. 
They made Catholicism intellectu- 
ally respectable. It is true that, 
even as late as the present century, 
Arnold Bennett could declare that 
no man with a first-class intellect 
could be a believer in dogma, but 
the names of men like Lord Acton, 
Baron von Hugel, not to speak of 
Newman himself, had long before 
made such statements ridiculous. In 
the single department of poetry it 
was possible to point to such out- 
standing figures as those of Pat- 
more, Mrs. Meynell, and Francis 
Thompson. Since their day the 
stream has swelled to large propor- 
tions. The Catholic intelligensia at 
the present time is a force to be 
reckoned with, and its strength is 
being constantly increased by fresh 
converts from among the educated 
class, more or less consistently con- 
tinuing the Oxford tradition. 

It is becoming increasingly evi- 
dent, however, that the impulse of 
the Oxford movement is no longer 
the chief factor in this sphere. “In 
the complexity of the modern 
world,” wrote the present Pope just 
before his election, “the working 
classes take on a growing impor- 
tance, an importance that it would 
be stupid and unjust to underesti- 


By STANLEY B. JAMES 





Editor’s Note: 

This 
the pen of Mr. Stanley B. James 
first appeared in The Irish Catho- 
lic of Dublin. Though the work 
of the Jocist movement in Belgium 
where it originated, has been con- 
siderably hampered by the Nazi 
overlords, its influence throughout 


informative article from 


the world is bearing fruit. 











mate. The extent to which repre- 
sentatives of labor are penetrated 
with the principles of the Gospel 
will decide in large measure the 
extent to which the society of to- 
morrow will be Christian.” That is 
a bold utterance, seeing that at the 
present time the proletariat of the 
world leads the offensive against 
the Church. 

To many the prospect will appear 
discouraging. From the cultural 
point of view one might imagine 
that the dominance of the workers 
would prove fatal. What is going 
to happen, it may be asked, to the 
edifice of Catholic literature and art 
which has been so painfully built 
up in the last hundred years. When 
we find a writer of the eminence of 
Mr. Christopher Dawson asserting 
that “the future of the world lies in 
the culture of the working classes 
and of the apostolate of the laity,” 
the picture may present itself of our 
cultural achievements submerged 
beneath a flood of vulgarity. 

So far from subscribing to this 
view am I that I would affirm the 
exact opposite. I believe that the 
emergence of a Catholic proletariat 
will not only save our religion, as 
the Holy Father suggests, but that 
it will also save a culture which was 
rapidly running to seed and which 


no efforts on the part of a bourgeois 
Catholic intelligensia has been able 
to save. 


The birthplace of a true culture, 
like that of Christianity itself, is in 
the lives of the common people and 
will be closely related to their every 
day experiences. For its renewal, 
intellectual life needs to be brought 
afresh into contact with the world 
of manual labor. It must have its 
foundations in the concrete physical 
facts of the workers’ lives; when it 
loses touch with these it becomes 
artificial, academic, and decadent. 


The truth of this has been ob- 
scured because what is known as 
“popular education” has consisted 
largely in a smattering of bourgeois 
culture imposed as a veneer on a 
proletarian basis. The resulting 
mentality is not a genuine native 
product of the people but an imita- 
tive thing. To teach the children of 
miners, factory hands, and country 
laborers to think and speak like the 
blackcoated gentry of the middle- 
class is like teaching an elephant to 
dance. It is the same mistake as 
is made when a subject race takes 
over and tries to feel at home in the 
alien culture of its imperial con- 
queror. If we are going to judge 
the cultural capacity of the common 
people we must test it by the stand- 
ards of a class living under totally 
different conditions. 


No less strongly would I repudi- 
ate the idea that what Moscow is 
pleased to call “proletarian culture” 
represents the real thing. Socialist 
and Communist literature strikes 
me as being so alien to the native 
mind of the workers that I can 
never cease to wonder how it is 
that it contrives to be read by that 
class. And here I am glad to find 
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myself supported by a writer who 
professes to be himself a Socialist 
and whose criticism has been pub- 
lished by the Left Book Club. In 
“The Road to Wigan Pier,” George 
Orwell writes: “It is doubtful 
whether anything describable as 
proletarian literature now exists— 
even the “Daily Worker” is written 
in standard South English—but a 
good music-hall comedian comes 
nearer to producing it than any 
Socialist writer I can think of. As 
for the technical jargon of the Com- 
munists, it is as far removed from 
the common speech as the language 
of a mathematical text-book.” A 
type of literature which suppresses 
the religion instinct, which is 
humorless, and which uses the 
harsh terms of a pseudo-scientific 
technique can never represent the 
real soul of those we lump together 
as the masses. For the first quali- 
fication of such a literature will be 
its humanness. 


The idea that the Church, by 
stimulating the minds, awakening 
the imaginations of, and providing 
the guidance of a true philosophy 
to a believing proletariat, can sup- 
ply the need has historical justifica- 
tion. The ecclesiastical origin of 
the Mystery, Miracle, and Morality 
Plays of the Middle Ages is not in 
question. As little can the popular 
origin of those productions be 
doubted. Not only do we know as 
a matter of fact that they were pro- 
duced by the various guilds, but in 
every line of them they bear traces 
of that unprofessional freedom, 
spontaneous humor, pathos, and 
piety which we might expect from 
the unsophisticated folk by whom 
and for whom they were played. 
Not the least attractive of their 
characteristics is their closeness to 
the actualities of plebeian life. 
And it is to these popular creations 
that Professor Owst (a leading 
authority on the matter) traces the 
Shakespearean drama. 


But is there any sign that the 
workers of today, whose growing 
importance for the future of Chris- 
tianity the Pope acknowledged, are 
producing a culture both Christian 





Stanley B. James 


and proletarian? I venture to think 
that there is. 

Just before the war I had the 
privilege of visiting the Headquar- 
ters of the Jocist movement on the 
Boulevard Poincare, Brussels. Here, 
at the Central Office and Hostel of 
Young Christian Workers, I was 
shown among other things, a library 
of 8,000 volumes for the use of the 
paid propagandists employed by the 
movement and for reference by any 
engaged in the education work of 
the J.O.C. Such a collection is, at 
least, evidence that the leaders of 
the movement do not despise the 
labors of the professional scholar. 
But the methods employed in the 
Study Circles of the Young Workers 
is quite other than the existence of 
this library would suggest. Any- 
thing less artificial or academic than 
the training of those engaged in the 
apostolate to the workers could not 
be imagined. A meeting of mili- 
tants has before it a questionnaire 
concerning the conditions of life 
among the class and in the neigh- 
borhood to which they themselves 
belong. The enquiries concern con- 
crete and intimate things, and the 
answers are intended to supply 
direction for action. During the 
past week they have been engaged 
in enquiries and explorations which 
will enable them to report on the 
relevant facts. It is these reports 
which they discuss together, view- 
ing the situation in the light of those 
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Catholic social principles which 
their chaplain has expounded, and 
passing from this review to the 
remedial measures to be taken. It 
only needs to be added that the dis- 
cussion is of the most informal 
character and that it is conducted 
by the youth themselves. They are 
their own teachers, and the subject 
is, as I have said, the conditions of 
their own lives as workers. The 
outcome is a vital Christian soci- 
ology couched in the terms of every 
day intercourse and based on 
definite Catholic teaching. 

Here we have a concrete applica- 
tion and humanization of the ideals 
expounded in the social Encyclicals. 
The formal language of the Popes 
is translated into the vernacular of 
the street and the factory. The 
technical language of the economist 
has been colored by the personal 
experience of youths actually living 
and working in the proletarian 
world. As it is a new technique, so 
is the result a new, Christian soci- 
ology. Take up the weekly organ 
of the Jocist rank and file, examine 
the Bulletin intended for the mili- 
tants of the movement, or glance at 
any other of the numerous maga- 
zines emanating from the Boulevard 
Poincare and you will see that a 
new approach has been created to 
subjects long ago staled for the 
ordinary reader by the professional 
economist and sociologist. 

The chapel to which I was taken 
on the same premises illustrates in 
another way, and in a different 
sphere, the realism and humanness 
exemplified in the social studies. 
Instead of the tawdry finery, remi- 
niscent of a bourgeois parlor, which 
one too often finds, I saw a sanctu- 
ary of austere simplicity, with 
carved wooden statues refreshingly 
free from the conventions of an 
artificially-expressed piety. The de- 
votion of the peoples does not need 
to be clothed in an alien gentility, 
and will be all the more genuine if 
it is allowed its own native forms 
of expression. That is the truth 
which the chapel suggested to at 
least one visitor. 


Let me give you another ex- 
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ample! Lying on my table as I 
write is a little paper-covered vol- 
ume containing directions for pag- 
eants, and the words of several lit- 
tle plays. It has been drawn up 
for the purpose of supplying enter- 
tainment-material to the various 
J. O. C. groups. Alongside this un- 
pretentious little volume is a still 
smaller one, also in paper covers. 
It is entitled “Joyeux,” and opening 
it I find a number of songs with 
catchy refrains sung at Jocist 
gatherings. Here is an unrhymed 
rendering of one verse: 


Stand up, the appeal of Christ re- 
sounds; 

Jocists, He comes to summon us. 

Stand up and let each give himself 

With joy to the Divine Workman. 


There are eight of these verses 
and after each is the refrain: 


Strong in our rights, we will be 
brave, 

Proud, pure, joyful and conquering. 

Let us close the ranks! 

Fearless, let us close the ranks! 

Jocists, advance! 


I might refer, if there were space, 
to the pageantry witnessed in the 
great Congresses of the move- 
ment—pageantry which illustrates 
the consecration of labor to Christ 
and His Church. Or I might de- 
scribe the responses to the Mass, 
with their references to factory, 
mine and workshop, which give an 
entirely new interpretation of the 
Liturgy. But I have said enough to 
suggest that we may have here the 
beginning of a real Catholic and 
proletarian culture. We seem to be 
back at the point where unlettered 
craftsmen laid the foundations of 
the modern drama in home-made 
plays based on the Christian mys- 
teries. But whether that be so or 
not, I am convinced of two things: 


(1) The future of the Church 
depends upon the Christianiza- 
tion of the workers. 

(2) As this process proceeds 
it will give us a culture Catholic 
and proletarian in origin which 
will gradually replace the present 
decadent bourgeois culture. 








Invoke Saint Anthony in Your 
Need Through the 
Perpetual Novena 
at 


Graymoor 





Heaven seems to have set no limit to the extent of the inter- 
cessory power of good St. Anthony and in these anxious days 
when suffering and trial spread their dark shadows abroad in 
the world, it is comforting to know that we, poor mortals, can turn 
in our discouragement and depression, with prayerful hope and 
confidence to this dear Saint to plead for aid, not merely in 
material needs, but also to obtain from God those spiritual bless- 
ings by which we may deserve to enjoy the eternal riches of 
heaven. 


Here at Graymoor we receive hundreds of petitions to be 
prayed for in the Perpetual Novena at St. Anthony’s Shrine, and 
it is notable from the letters of thanksgiving which come to us 
that a great number of favors are granted. 


We will be glad to receive petitions for remembrance in the 
Perpetual Novena to Saint Anthony at Graymoor. A new Novena 
begins every Tuesday. Address: Franciscan Friars of the Atone- 
ment, Graymoor, Garrison, New York. 


Below we append a few of the many letters expressing grati- 
tude for Divine favors received through the intercession of the 
good Saint of Padua: 


Greenwich, Conn.: In behalf of my aged mother, I made a Novena 
to St. Anthony. Thanks to the prayers of the Friars and St. Anthony’s 
intercession, my mother’s health seems much improved during the past 
month. I shall continue to pray to St. Anthony for through the Gray- 
moor Friars I have learned great devotion to him 

Boston, Mass.: My Novena prayers to St. Anthony were answered 
almost immediately and I felt I should write and thank you for plac- 
ing my petition at his shrine My son had lost his brand new wrist 
watch and he didn't think he would ever find it. It was returned to him 
so promptly that it seemed a direct answer to my prayers. 

Cranston, R.1.: [| am sending you this small offering as an expres- 
sion of my gratitude to the Atonement Friars. I just finished a Novena 
to St. Anthony and as a result, I obtained a fine position at a much 
higher salary than I had ever expected to earn. Thank you so much for 
adding your prayers to mine 

Washington, D. C.: I was very anxious to obtain a government 
position but was afraid I would not pass the Civil Service examination 
Thanks to St. Anthony, however, I did pass the test and obtained a 
position. I hope the enclosed offering will help show my gratefulness 
to the Friars at Graymoor for their generous prayers 

Keene, N. H.: My father was suffering from a very painful illness 
I made a Novena to St. Anthony that he receive the grace of a happy 
death or a speedy recovery. Thanks be to God, father had a very peace 
ful death, after receiving the Last Sacraments. I want to thank my 


friends at Graymoor for placing my petition at St. Anthony's Shrine 
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Society of A\sonement Avnnals 


URING the first two 
D weeks of September 

the Father General 
was away from Gravmoor, en- 
gaged in a visitation of our 
Pacific Coast Missions. Popu- 
lation changes since the out- 
break of hostilities resulted in 
a readjustment of mission per- 
onnel and activities, both in 
Vancouver and at Lulu Island. 
Father General enjoyed a 
pleasant visit with Fr. Aloys- 
S.A., and Bro. George, 
S.A., in Vancouver. Father 
Aloysius also has charge of 
the mission at Steveston, on 
Lulu Island, about eighteen 
miles Mass is 
at this Mission on Sundays 
for the benefit of new resi- 
dents in the vicinity, who 
would otherwise have to travel 
a great distance to fulfill their 
obligations. 

The Father General was 
especially pleased to find the 
work of the Friars in Green- 
wood, which is in the Diocese 
of Nelson, British Columbia, 
steadily progressing in spite 
of many handicaps. Three of 
our Fathers are now stationed there 
to provide for the spiritual wants 
of the Catholics among those who 
were evacuated from the Pacific 
Coast. They also act as the spirit- 
ual shepherds of the faithful in 
several surrounding isolated towns 
and hamlets. While they are still 
in need of substantial repairs to 
their church building and dwelling 
quarters, our Friars at Greenwood 
are very happy in this new sphere 
of work for the sake of the souls 
entrusted to them. 


ius, 


away. said 


BS He * * 


Friday, September 11th, wit- 
nessed the return of our students in 





The construction work on St. Anthony's Na- 


tional Shrine at Graymoor has been tempora- 
rily suspended for the duration of the war. 
Above is given a view of the Shrine from the 
eastern side of the Mount of the Atonement 
showing the commanding position the edifice 
occupies on its base of solid rock. 


the Preparatory Seminary from 
their annual vacation. Long before 
the hour assigned for their arrival 
at the Mount of the Atonement, 
our young seminarians had all as- 
sembled in Saint John’s, eager to 
begin once more the steady round 
of classes and religious exercises 
that will bring them ever onward 
towards the Atonement Priesthood. 
By Friday evening greetings had 
been extended to the newest ar- 
rivals, who have come to Graymoor 
for the first time, and who found 
themselves welcomed by the older 
lads with a warmth that one finds 
only in religious seminaries. 
Father Samuel, S.A., Rector of 


Saint John’s, spoke to the as- 
sembled student body at sup- 
per time, outlining for the new 
boys the schedule of studies, 
religious d 


luties 


and activity 





assi 


nments, laying emphasis 
on the qualifications which 
would be looked for in each 





andidate for the 
The students then 


priesthood. 
tcok their 
choir of the 
Crypt of St. Anthony’s Shrine, 
to begin at once a Retreat of 
three days in preparation for 


plac es in the 


a good scholastic year. 

The Retreat Conferences 
were given by Father Stephen, 
S.A., Assistant at Saint Chris- 
topher’s Inn. Father Stephen, 
in order to strengthen each 
one of our seminarians in the 
laws of the spiritual life, fol- 
lowed a brief form of the Spir- 
itual Exercises of St. Ignatius. 
Devotional exercises were 
held in the Crypt Chapel be- 
tween the conferences, and 
each day of the Retreat was 
begun with a Sung Mass. 


s+ ss s 


On Monday evening, Sep- 
tember 14, Fr. Samuel presided at 
the Blessing of the Seminary Build- 
ing, an annual event rich in symbol- 
ism. A procession of the faculty 
and students wound its way from 
the Students’ Chapel to St. John’s, 
singing the majestic hymn to the 
Holy Spirit, the Veni Creator. At 
the entrance to the Preparatory 
Seminary, the choir remained on the 
porch while the ministers entered 
the building, sprinkling it with holy 
water while the Antiphon Asperges 
Me was being chanted. Father 
Samuel invoked the blessing of the 
Holy Ghost upon the work of the 
school year, asking that the efforts 
of the students and professors might 
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prosper under the direction of divine 
grace. Next he blessed each of the 
classrooms individually, as well as 
the offices and dormitories. The 
procession then returned to the 
Crypt, where Solemn Benediction 
was given by Father Samuel, as- 
sisted by Father Bede, S.A., and 
Father Theophane, S.A. 
ok * 


On Tuesday, September 15th, the 
Feast of the Seven Dolors of Our 
Lady, the students of Saint John’s 
Preparatory Seminary dedicated 
themselves for a year to Our Lady 
of the Atonement, invoking her as 
the patroness of their studies. Serv- 
ices were held beneath the Cedar 
Cross at the summit of the Mount 
of the Atonement, in close proxi- 
mity to Our Lady’s outdoor shrine. 
The Father Rector officiated, and 
preached an inspiring address on 
Our Blessed Lady’s power as 
Mediatrix of Grace. 

Classes at Saint John’s began 
promptly on the morning of 
Wednesday, September 16th. Be- 
sides Father Samuel, who teaches 
Latin and Greek in addition to his 
administrative duties, there are six 
priests on the Seminary staff. Father 
Bede, S.A., who is Vice-Rector, 
teaches Latin and Introductory Phi- 
losophy. Father Theophane, S.A., 
Registrar, takes care of the scien- 
tific section of the students’ work, 
having courses in Biology and 
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The Altar in the Crypt Chapel of St. Anthony’s National Shrine, Graymoor. 


Physics. Very Rev. Father Bona- 
venture, S.A., Guardian of the 
Friary, has found time from his 
many other duties to teach two 
classes in Teutonic Languages. 
Father Albert, S.A., has returned 
to the college department to teach 
English, and Father James, S.A., 
has one course in Latin. Father 
Dunstan, S.A., lectures on the Mys- 
tical Body of Christ to the Sixth 


Academic. The spiritual welfare of 
the students remains under the 
experienced guidance of Father 


Vincent, S.A. All look forward to 
a happy and successful year in the 
work of preparing young men for 
the great gift of the Priesthood. 


* * * 


When the Saint Margaret of Scot- 
land Guild was organized some four 





The Altar in the Chapel at St. Christopher’s Inn, Graymoor. 


years ago by Scottish-American 
friends and associates of the Fran- 
ciscan Friars of the Atonement, few 
of its members were so optimistic 
as to look forward to the splendid 
success it would attain in a short 
space of time. A new chapter in 
the history of the Guild was begun 
on Sunday, August 30th, when 
representatives of the seven 
branches of the Guild assembled at 
the Friars’ Retreat at Indian Lake 
to discuss plans for a unified pro- 
gram of activities and inter-group 
relationships. Frater Colman, S.A., 
who began the work of organizing 
the Guild when he was a Novice at 
Graymoor, greeted the representa- 
tives in the name of the Father 
General. He outlined the original 
purpose of the Guild—to unite 
Scotch Catholics together in a 
fraternal and benevolent association 
with the particular aim of assisting 
poor boys towards the priesthood. 
He also suggested the formation of 
a Central Executive Committee 
which would function as the su- 
preme governing body of the Guild. 

The delegates to this, the first 
General Convention of the Guild of 
Saint Margaret of Scotland, were 
enthusiastic in forming a_ truly 
united organization. To the first 
General Executive Board were ap- 
pointed members from each of the 
different branches and a general 
plan of harmonious cooperation was 
agreed upon. 


The Very Reverend Father Gen- 
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eral, S.A., was elected to succeed 
Father Aloysius, S.A., who has been 
transferred to the Mission at Van- 
couver, as Moderator. Father Bede 
McEachen, S.A., of Highland 
Scotch descent, was elected Assist- 
ant Moderator of the federated 
branches of the Guild. Plans were 
made for further meetings of the 
Executive Board with a view to 
determining the adoption of unified 
by-laws for the Guild as a whole. 
In the four years of its existence, 
the Guild of Saint Margaret of Scot- 
land has done much in the way of 
assistance to the Franciscan Friars 
of the Atonement. Its adoption of 
the Saint Margaret of Scotland 
Burse has seen contributions swell 
and it is now near completion, a 
tribute to the sterling missionary 
interest of the Scotch Catholics of 
America. All of us are grateful to 
the Guild for its cooperation and 
trust that its future will be as glori- 
ous as its splendid first four years. 







Father James, S.A., Master of 
Lay Brothers at Graymoor, once 
more invites young men interested 
in the religious life, but who do not 
feel called to the holy office of the 
priesthood, to communicate with 
him in regard to their vocation. The 
expansion of our Society’s mission- 
ary activities opens up further op- 
portunities for qualified aspirants 
to the Brotherhood, who will share 
in all the spiritual activities of the 
community. Postulants are accepted 
at the Motherhouse, where they 
spend six months in preparation for 
the Novitiate, during which time 
their suitability for the religious 
state may be proved. Address com- 
munications to Rev. Father James, 
S.A., Master of Lay Brothers, Saint 
Joseph’s House, Graymoor, Gar- 
rison, New York. 



















* * * * 


The St. John’s Graymoor Guild, 
an organization of mothers of our 
students and their friends and as- 
sociates, will hold a benefit card 
party at Kneer’s Ballroom, 32-10 
Broadway, Astoria, L. I., on the 
evening of Wednesday, October 21. 
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Newly Completed Burses 


JESUS, MARY and JOSEPH: Miss |} W., Lynchburg, Va 
$5,000.00. 

FATHER “, JAMES FRANCIS, S.A., No. 3: Mrs. C. L. O'B., 
Cal., $1; Mrs. M , Pa., $1; K. MeD., Wash., D. C., $2; Anon., $716.88 
Total, $5,000.00 


Uncompleted Burses at Graymoor 


(1) Mother Lurana, No. 2: A. H., Ind., $1; Mrs. E. M., Pa., $1; 
Miss M. C. H., Wis., $20. Total, $4,935.45. 

(2) St. Patrick: N. M., Pa., $2. Total, $4,392.70 

(3) All Saints: Mrs. C. L. O’B., Cal., $1.50; Mrs. D. C., N. J., $1.50 
Total, $4,006.35. 


(4) St. Margaret of Scotland: $3,767.71. 

(5) St. Anthony, we 3: V.M.C.,N. Y., Oc; Mrs. H. L., N. Y., $1; 
Mrs. C., N. Y., 25c; A N. ¥., 2; Me: CL. OB. Cal. $1: A. FP. 
Minn., $1 Total, $3,500.30. 

(6) Sacred Heart, No. 3: M. M., O., $4; Mrs. C ¥., Si: K. Bh 


w. Fu Oe). meee &. 1c Oey Cal, Si: G. fC. ae SS. e. 
Pa., 10c Total, $3,459.30. 
(7) St. Anne: R. F., N. Y., $1; Mrs. C. L. O’B., Cal., $1. Total, 


$2,927.72 
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(8) St. Joseph: Mrs. C. L. O'B., Cal., $1.50; H. W., Mass., $1; 
N. B. C., Mass., 10c. Total, $2,678.78 


(9) St. Jude: $2,579.15. (10) St. Francis Xavier: $2,413.00 

(11) Pius X: $2,118.40 

(12) Our Lady of Perpetual Help: Mrs. A. E. D., Minn, $1; 
N. M., Pa., $1; Mrs. C. L. O’B., Cal., $3; M. M., Mass., $1. Total, $1,803.05 

(13) Father Paul James Francis, S.A. No. 4: Anon., $1,784.12 
Total, $1,784.12 

(14) Our Lady of Lourdes: Mrs. C. L. O’B., Cal., $1; J. P. McH., 
N. Y., $1 Total, $1,764.25. 

(15) St. Christopher: Mrs. C 
Total, $1,641.65 

(16) St. Francis of Assisi: $1,627.95 

(17) St. Rita: Mrs. A. J. L., N. Y., $2. Total, $1,275.45 

(18) Little Flower: M. A., N. J., $40; Mrs. C. L. O’B., Cal., $1.50; 
M. L., Mass., $2. Total, $1,159.14 

(ig) Sacred Shoulder: Anon., $1. Total, $1,039.70. 

(20) Father Drumgoole: $944.10. (21) St. John Baptist: $903.75. 

(22) Immaculate Conception: $723.55. 

(23) Holy Face: Mrs. C. L. O’B., Cal, $1; Anon., $1. Total, $521.85. 

(24) Precious Blood: Mrs. C. L. O'B., Cal., $1.50; Anon., $1. 
Total, $417.20. 

(25) Infant Jesus of Prague: Mrs. D. O’'C., $5. Total, $404. 15. 

(26) St. Matthias: O. L. A. Guild, $10.93; S. M., N. Y., $2; “V,”" $1; 

. W. A, N. Y., $3. Total, $384.27 

(27) Blessed Sacrament: Mrs. E. A. McC., N. Y., $2; Mrs. C. L. 
O'B., Cal., $1. Total, $364.63. 

(28) Our Lady of Prompt Succor: Mrs. C. L. O’B., Cal., $1; Anon., 
$1. Total, $317.20. 

(29) Our Lady of the Atonement, No. 2: A. J. Mass., $1; M. S., 
N. Y., $1; A. J. L., Mass., $3; Mrs. W. McN., L sh N. ¥., $2; Mrs. C. 
L. O’B., Cal.,- $1.50; A. F., Pa. $1; Anon., $1; Mrs. E. M., Pa. $1. 
Total, $308.14. 

(30) Holy Souls: Mrs. D. C., N. J., $1; Anon., $1. Total, $297.80. 

(31) Five Wounds: Anon., $1. Total, $274.00. 

(32) Holy Spirit: Mrs. L. W. U., N. Y., $5; Anon., $1. Total, $271.25. 

(33) St. Margaret Mary: $261.35. (34) Our Sorrowful Mother: 
$236.25. (35) Brother Jude: $209.00. (36) Holy Family: $190.10. 

(37) Archangel Raphael: C. M. S., Pa., $1. Total, $155.20. 

(38) Our Lady of the Miraculous Medal: N. B. C., Pa., $10. Total, 
$148.35. 

(39) Most Holy Trinity: Anon., $10. Total, $93.20. 

(40) Brother Philip, No. 3: Mrs. B. R., Mich., $5. Total, $89.20. 

(41) Mother Francis Cabrini: $72.60. (42) St. Paul: $63.20. 

(43) Brother Anthony: $54.75. (44) Brother Andre: $54.00. 

(45) Katherine Tekakwitha: $25.45. (46) Pius XI: $22.50. (47) St. 
Gerard Majella: $17.13. ah Our Lady of the Rosary: $9.50. 

(49) St. Clare: Mrs. C. L. O’B., Cal, $1; Anon., $1; I. E. O., $1. 
Total, $8.25. 

(50) Monsignor Baker: $7.60. 


L. O’B., Cal., $3; N. B. C., Pa., 25c 
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Proceeds from this benefit will be 
sent to Father Samuel, S.A., for 
outstanding expenses at St. John’s 
Preparatory Seminary, Graymoor. 
Members of the Guild invite all 
friends of Graymoor from New 
York City, Brooklyn and vicinity to 
join with them in making the party 
a success. 


On Saturday, October 24th, the 
Feast of St. Raphael the Archangel, 
the beautiful new Church of Our 
Lady of the Atonement for Colored 
Catholics at Kinston, N. C., will be 
dedicated to the service of God. A 
Solemn Pontifical Mass will be 
celebrated in the new church edifice 
by the Most Reverend Eugene i 
McGuinness, D.D., Bishop of 
Raleigh. Father David, S.A., pastor 
of the Mission and Father Thomas, 
S.A., his assistant, are planning to 
make the day a memorable one for 
all who are able to attend the dedi- 
cation services. 

The new church building which 
is both attractive and commodious, 
will be the fourth edifice erected by 
the Franciscan Friars of the Atone- 
ment in the Diocese of Raleigh 
within two years. The colored 
people of the vicinity have watched 
its progress intently ever since 
Father Michael, S.A., went to Kins- 
ton in the summer of 1939 to or- 
ganize a mission for them. More 
and more of them have become 
interested in the Catholic faith as 
a result of the zealous activities of 
Father David for their spiritual and 
temporal welfare. It is expected 
that the congregation will be 
swelled by a large attendance of 
non-Catholic colored people on the 
day of the church dedication and 
that many potential converts will 
be introduced to the liturgical splen- 
dor of Catholic worship for the 
very first time. 


* * * * 


Our Sisters’ Community was 
again bereaved when the angel of 
death came to Sister Mary Law- 
rence, S.A., on September 15th, at 
St. Agnes’ Hospital, Philadelphia, 
and her dear soul went forth to God 
to receive the reward of a life well- 





The paeans of praise and thanksgiving waft themselves heavenward in 


beautiful harmony when the Friars’ choir at Graymoor assembles 


for daily practice. 


spent in His service. Her death, 
coming soon after the passing of 
Sister Eucharia, which was recorded 
in last month’s issue of THE Lamp, 
was not unexpected, as she had 
been in failing health for some time. 

Born in Brooklyn, N. Y., Sister 
Mary Lawrence joined the Com- 
munity in 1926, and since her Reli- 
gious Profession had served suc- 
cessfully in missionary activities 
during which she endeared herself 
to all with whom she came in con- 
tact. Her last assignment was at 
Williamstown, New Jersey from 
whence she was brought to the hos- 
pital in Philadelphia when it be- 
came apparent there was no im- 
provement in her health. She 
lingered awhile, bearing her suffer- 
ings with angelic resignation, and 
when the final summons came, joy- 
fully surrendered her pure soul to 
the Divine Master she loved so 
well. 

Her funeral was held at Gray- 
moor and she was laid to rest in the 
little Community cemetery. She is 
survived by her mother and sister 
and by three brothers, one of whom 
is a member of the Redemptorist 
Order in Boston. We commend her 
dear soul to the prayers of our 
Readers for she will not be unmind- 


ful to pray for her friends before 
the Throne in Heaven. 


Now that our large group of stu- 
dents in St. John’s College at Gray- 
moor and those more advanced at 
the Seminary at Washington are in 
the full swing of their studies, the 
Father Procurator is busily engaged 
on the problem of the budget to en- 
sure that their maintenance is ade- 
quately provided for, even though it 
be austerely, as befits our Francis- 
can ideals. Nonetheless, it is dif- 
ficult to keep up with the bills, so 
the help given by generous souls 
who contribute to the Students’ 
Bread Fund is doubly welcome. 

Since last month’s report the fol- 
lowing donations have been re- 
ceived for the Students’ Bread 
Fund: 


*, Wis. $1; V. B., Mo., $1; 
C. L., Pa., $2; Mrs. W. R. K., Tex., 9c; 
A. C, N. ¥., $6; C. &., Mass., $1; H. H., 
y 2; E. P., Mass., $1; Anon., 
op Bw. ¥. Be: EB. 
W., N. Y., $1; D. C., Mass., $1; Mrs. 
J. D. HH. Ia. 915; M. W., N. Y., $8; 
S. K., Conn., $10; K. and R. C., Mass., 
$50; A. S., N. Y., $1; E. LaR., R. 1, $5; 
yo © F822 £3, A FR 
Mrs. K., Tex., 20c: L. G., N. Y., $ M 
S., TH, $2; K. B., $1; 


$2: 
Anon., $4; A. A, 
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Saint Christopher’s Inn was the 
scene of a festive celebration on 
September 29th, the Feast of Saint 
Michael, the Archangel. The 
Brothers Christopher had been plan- 
ning for weeks in advance to show 
their appreciation of Fr. Michael’s 
activities on their behalf, and so 
determined to honor him in a spe- 
cial way on the feastday of his 
patron saint. Their attendance at 
the Solemn High Mass in the 
Chapel on the morning of the feast 
was edifying, as nearly all the non- 
Catholic men at present staying at 
the Inn volunteered to assist at the 
Mass with their Catholic brethren. 
Father Michael himself was Cele- 
brant of the Mass, with Father 
James, S.A., deacon, and Father 
Stephen, S.A., subdeacon. The 
Choir was made up of lay brothers 
and postulants from St. Joseph's 
House, under the direction of 
Brother Aelred, S.A. Afterwards, a 
special breakfast was served to all 
the Brothers Christopher, at which 
Fr. Michael expressed his gratitude 
for their prayers for his intentions. 


* * * * 


The last group of aspirants to be 
received at the Convent as postu- 
lants by the Mother Foundress of 
the Graymoor Community of Sis- 
ters, the late Mother Lurana Mary 
Francis, S.A., had the happiness 
recently of taking their Final Vows 
in holy religion, thus consecrating 
themselves forever to the service of 
God, One of the group, Sister John 
Baptist, S.A., took the vows in 
Wales, where she is stationed, hav- 
ing been evacuated from the mis- 
sion center in Bermondsey, London. 
The others, Sister Mary Camilla, 
Sister M. Methodius, Sister Alverna 
Francis and Sister M. Thecla, pro- 
nounced their vows in the Convent 
Chapel at Graymoor at the close of 
the annual retreat in August. The 
scene in the Chapel during the 
solemn ceremony which followed 
the offering of the Holy Sacrifice of 
the Mass by the Very Reverend 
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Father General, S.A., was very 
moving and left an impression on 
those who were present which will 
not soon be forgotten. 


* 


* * * 


Adding another mission centre to 
their ever-growing list, the Sisters 
have taken up work at Rockland, 
Maine. This new venture was 
opened on St. Francis Day, October 
4th. Many other missionary proj- 
ects are awaiting the day when the 
Mother Superior will be able to 
provide the personnel necessary to 
staff them. Of a verity it may be 
said that the soil is ripe for a har- 
vest of souls but the laborers are 
all too few. A golden opportunity 
is open to young ladies who have 
the desire as well as the will to con- 
secrate themselves to the work of 
saving souls for God, to fulfill their 
holy ambition as Franciscan Sisters 
of the Atonement. The Reverend 
Mother General, S.A., St. Francis 
Convent, Graymoor, Garrison, N.Y., 
will be happy to answer inquiries 
from prospective aspirants. 


* * * * 


We are very happy to record the 
completion of the third Burse in 
honor of the late Father Paul Fran- 
cis, and the initiation of a new one 
with a substantial sum to its credit. 
Nothing else could be so appropri- 
ate, or more acceptable to our 
revered Father Founder were he 
given the choice, than the founding 
of a Burse to help defray the neces- 
sary expenses of poor young men 
studying to become Priests. We can 
be morally certain his dear soul in 
heaven rejoices in the work of his 
friends in building-up the different 
Burses, the while our dear Lord 
Himself smiles benignly in bless- 
ing on those who have this worthy 
charity so much at heart. 

In addition to the Father Paul 
Francis Burse, No. 3, just com- 
pleted, we also record the founding 
in full of another new Burse in 
honor of the Holy Family, Jesus, 
Mary and Joseph. This is a gift 
from a generous benefactor in Vir- 
ginia to whom we now publicly ex- 
tend our felicitations and gratitude. 
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Combination Medal and 
Chain, No. 7526 $2.50 
St. Christopher Medal and 
Chain, No. 7524 2.50 
Soldiers and Sailors Medal 
and Chain, No. 7461 1.75 
Sacred Heart-Blessed Mother 
plaques, a set 3.75 
Blue Glass Sacred Heart 
Holy Water font, No. 6738 1.50 
Blue Glass Blessed Mother 
holy water font, No. 5782 1.50 
Metal Blessed Mother holy 
water font, No. 6992 1.00 
My Little Crucifix, No. 261. .$ .25 
My Guardian, case, No. 264 .50 
My Devotional Kit, with 
small book and _ medal, 
No. 710 -60 
Our Lady—St. Christopher 
Ath. Med-chain, No. 7152 .60 
St. Christopher—St. Raphael 
edal in case .20 
St. Anthony Statuette in 
leather case .20 
Combination Scapular - Mir- 
aculous Ath. Med., No. 
6635 -60 
Heavy Rhodium Ath. Mirac- 
Scap., med-chain, No. 
6171 1.00 
Sterling Silver Athlete Mir. 
med-chain, No. 6601 1.75 
Sunday Missals .25 
Lustral Athlete Miraculous 
medal and chain, No. 727 .75 
Lustral Scapular medal and 
chain, No. 728 75 
Round St. Christopher Auto 
pins, No. 7168 50 
Triple Auto pins, No. 6816.50 
St. Christopher Auto pins 
No. 5416 50 
Oxidized winged type Auto 
pins, No. 1112 35 
Address Orders with remittance to: 
FRANCISCAN FRIARS OF THE 
ATONEMENT 
Graymoor 
Garrison, N. Y. 
Dept. R. A. 











ustice and Freedom for All 


lay, representing ten nations on this hemisphere, 

together with members of the Hierarchy and 
noted Catholic leaders of this country and Canada 
which had been holding conferences in different cities 
of the United States as an Inter-American Seminar on 
Social Action, held the final meeting of the series in 
Washington on September 15th. The Seminar, spon- 
sored by the National Catholic Welfare Conference, 
attracted nationwide attention and evoked favorable 
comment from the press of the country as an augury 
for better understanding and a more cooperative ap- 
proach towards a solution of our common problems 
arising from the present upheaval. As His Excellency, 
the Most Reverend Miguel Dario Miranda, of Tulan- 
cingo, Mexico, so aptly and cogently stated at one of 
the meetings: 

“In 1492, Columbus discovered America. In 1942, 
members of this Seminar discover one another. Faith 
should enable us to strengthen our bonds of unity. We 
are not alone. We are all united; united about the 
Holy Father.” 

At the close of the Seminar the delegates issued a 
statement which may be likened to a blue print for the 
post-war world in which justice and freedom for all 
would be the keystone whereon would be built the 
superstructure necessary to make economic life serve 
the general good of all mankind through free organiza- 
tions of business, labor, farmers and the professions, 
assisted and supervised by government. The state- 
ment, as reported, follows: 

“The crisis of our civilization that culminates now 
in the war is before everything a tragedy of morality. 
It springs from a false notion of man and from man’s 
forgetfulness of his own origin, destiny and mission on 
earth. It has, therefore, roots in religion and no sav- 
ing solution is possible except by the re-establishment 
of a thoroughly Christian idea of man and his indi- 
vidual and social life. The crisis has its ultimate origin 
in the disruption of Christian unity and the pagan 
Renaissance. 

“The unity and equality of rights of mankind are 
consequences of his common nature which God created, 
which the Word Incarnate ennobled, which Christ re- 
deemed without distinction of race or of any other kind 
and which the teaching of the gospel called to an 
identical salvation. This is the bond of all integral 
culture. 

“Political systems and philosophical systems that 
deny the equality of mankind and break its unity, the 


Tie group of distinguished delegates, clerical and 


lust for domination and the persecutions founded on 
racial or religious discrimination are inhuman, anti- 
Christian and barbarous. 

“Man, man the rational being, man the free being, 
man the child of God, redeemed by Christ and heir of 
His eternal glory; man, who is responsible for his 
destiny, has a personality that is all his own and a mis- 
sion which only he can realize and which he must not 
reiect. 

“For the fulfillment of his purpose in life he has 
individual rights, the preservation of which and the 
exercise of which ought to obtain recognition and pro- 
tection in every social order. Although the family, 
civil society and other natural groupings have rights 
in respect to the individuals they must recognize and 
respect, the former must recognize, at the same time, 
that they find their ultimate purpose in the necessary 
fulfillment of human personality. 

“It is the government’s function and duty to gain 
the general welfare and to assure right conditions of 
social life and allow self-governing natural groupings 
to serve according to their capacities the human person 
and help him fulfill his mission on earth and his super- 
natural destiny in the most perfect way possible. 

“The totalitarian State, the State that denies the 
human person and oppresses him, denies and oppresses 
his freedom and dignity; that makes the State the very 
purpose of life and not the means through which man 
and man’s natural groups can live, betrays the common 
good and must suffer the condemnation of every civi- 
lized and Christian conscience. Even when not totali- 
tarian, any government that suppresses the individual 
or persecutes him in his essential rights deserves a 
complete condemnation. 

“Democracy, whatever its deficiencies may have 
been in the past, is certainly opposed to totalitarian- 
ism, and when it is directed by Christian principles 
constitutes a system under which Christian living can 
be best achieved. Individualistic democracy only re- 
cently has begun to recognize that the normal life of a 
nation requires, besides political self-government, a 
vast network of self-governing organized groups. 

“Self-governing families, self-governing industries 
and professions, a self-governing church, self-govern- 
ing cultural organizations are of the very nature of a 
sound democracy as agents, along with government, of 
the general good. This organic, closely interrelated 
democracy, we must build. 

“Social reform is necessary immediately. In con- 
formity with the teachings of the Church and particu- 
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larly with the Encyclicals On the Condition of Labor 
and the Reconstruction of the Social Order, the Chris- 
tian concept of labor must be re-established. The 
working people must get their just wage, and in cal- 
culating it their headship of a family must be given 
its due weight. 

“They must have economic security against the risks, 
personal and social, that prevent their gaining a living. 
Access to ownership, rural and city, must be broadened 
as widely as possible. Free organization of labor must 
be guaranteed. The Christian rules of justice and 
charity must be established. The poor must live well. 
In the Americas special protection must be given to 
Indians and Negroes. 

“Not class struggle but social peace is our goal 
through the establishment of a system of self-govern- 
ing industries and professions. 

“Tt is a fatal error to regard economic life as inde- 
pendent of the moral teachings of the Church. To the 
extent that the principles underlying a sound social 
program are moral, they should be taught as an integral 
part of the body of Catholic teaching and should be 
so included in the Catechism and textbooks. 

“This earth and the people of the earth do not exist 
for lone individuals, single families or single nations. 
God gave the earth to all mankind and made men 
brothers. Transcending, but including, individual, 
family and national rights is the obligation to develop 
the resources of the earth and to distribute the goods 
that man thus co-creates with God for the increasing 
well-being of all mankind. Within this principle comes 
not only the rights of the nations to live and live well, 
but the rights of families within the nations. 

“To be universal, an essential mark of the Catholic 
Church, in no way opposes the strict fulfillment of 
patriotic duties. In the same way that egoism con- 
demns the nations to harmful isolation, so does a dis- 
regard for the nation in the name of moral principles 
and values deprive the principles of a living force and 
makes them inoperative and null. 

“Especially in wartime is it right and necessary to 
exact, strengthen and set in march the energies of the 
country for national welfare with an extraordinary 
intensity. But it must be remembered that contempt 
for universal principles or forgetfulness of them can- 
not thereby be authorized; the superior value of the 
principles remain intact. 

“Precisely during the war is it necessary to use every 
effort to bring harmoniously, and constantly, together 


both national ideals and that supra-national system of 
demands, realities and aspirations which is native to 
the Christian spirit. 

“International collaboration, whole and sincere, is 
imperative to conquer the crisis and to organize the 
post-war world on a firm foundation. The egoism that 
often has been the basic rule of many a nation must 
give way to universal values. 

“Yet a new method is not enough. A new spirit must 
come. It must rule international life so as to prevent 
the recurrence of the purposes, systems and procedures 
that caused the present catastrophe. A scale of values 
based on the primary of the spirit must be made the 
source of the specific rules of international life. 

“These concrete rules must be protected, applied and 
enforced through a coordinated, continued and effec- 
tive action of all nations. The purpose and justifica- 
tion of the war is not vengeance but the establishment 
of a just and free order for all the peoples of the world. 

“The guides stated in Pope Pius XII’s Allocution of 
Christmas, 1939, show the way to a true and lasting 
peace. 


“In addition to world governmental organization, 
national and world economic organization is necessary. 
It is necessary to make economic life serve the general 
good of all mankind. The form of organization should 
be one that emphasizes the free organizations of busi- 
ness, of labor, of farmers and of the professions, as- 
sisted and supervised by government. 

“The crisis cannot be resolved without a close and 
effective cooperation between governments and spirit- 
ual forces. 

“Until this generation, the peoples of the Americas, 
even when we had gained our political independence, 
felt ourselves and, in fact, were, to a large degree, de- 
pendent upon Europe. We did not wish to lessen our 
ties with Europe, our mother. 

“In the post-war world we wish to help Europe, Asia 
and indeed, all mankind. But the fact is plain that 
upon the Americas rests the enormous burden of shar- 
ing the leadership of a good post-war world. There- 
fore upon the Catholics of the Americas rests a burden 
of immeasurable magnitude. 

“In the inter-American Seminar on Social Studies, 
called together by the National Catholic Welfare Con- 
ference, we have found the beginning of the collabora- 
tion of all the Catholics in the New World for the mak- 
ing of a New World order.” 





of Christmas Day. 





Our Christmas Greeting Cards 


We are confident that the packet of Christmas Greeting Cards which we are sending to our friends and patrons 
at this time will be welcomed, not alone for their artistic merit, but because they express the true religious significance 


In using them to convey your Christmas greetings to the dear ones away from home they will enkindle lov- 
ing remembrances and rejoice the heart in the spirit of the holy season. 











Three On a Raft 


By MICHAEL V. SIMKO 


man aboard the tanker re- 

peated the words solemnly 
without uttering a sound. Through 
each man’s mind flashed the words 
fraught with danger. Submarine 
Zone! 

And darkness. A blackness like 
thick fog smothered the darkened 
ship that plowed with grim resolve 
through a rough sea. The black- 
ness seemed to swoop suddenly 
upon the brave tanker, hiding it 
completely; yet Matty had a feeling 
some hostile force hovered near, 
waiting to make its treacherous 
attack. 

Even before the sun dropped into 
the foaming waves Matty believed 
an impending doom was rushing 
madly, yet with stealthy caution, 
upon the driving vessel. The dark 
night provided meagre comfort to 
Matty. This silent inactivity in the 
face of an enemy irritated him. If 
he could but roll up his sleeves and 
proceed to attack the foe with his 
sturdy fists; that would do his heart 
good. Others were of the same 
mind. 

“Sure, that’s what gets me,” Ted 
grunted, “sitting with your hands 
tied, waiting to be stabbed in the 
back. Why don’t they come out 
and fight? This punching below 
the belt kinda.gets a man down.” 

“What kind of talk is that? 
You're not jittery, Ted?” 

“Why not? Every night it’s the 
same. Dark night, not a light on 
board; only the waves and the noise 
of the engine...” 

“That doesn’t 


Gan boar ZONE! Every 


bother Matty. 


Don’t you know, Ted, St. Chris- 
topher is with our rookie Cop?” 
Matty’s jaw grew fixed, “If you 
said that to me on Third Avenue, 
Rex, I’d knock you for a goal.” 


“It’s a date, brother. After we’re 
through dodging Nazi submarines 
I'll meet you on Third Avenue,” 
Rex’s words were biting with deri- 
sion, “and be sure that tin whistle’s 
around your neck. You might have 
to call another copper for help.” 

“Aw, pipe down,” Ted called. 
“This is no time for kid stuff.” 

Matty swallowed with difficulty. 
Only with an effort he subdued the 
mounting impulse to go completely 
hay-wire. As a new member of the 
crew he realized it was a smart 
policy to accept the jibes and 
taunts of the bully of the Sachem. 
Rex Moore abused and taunted 
every crew member because his 
years of seamanship and his over- 
powering size gave him that undis- 
puted superiority. It wasn’t enough 
that he learned early in the cruise 
that Matty had been a rookie police- 
man before he enlisted in the naval 
service, but one afternoon he dis- 
covered a small whistle hanging 
from Matty’s neck. 

“A good luck charm, eh? So 
you believe in fairies,’ Rex jeered. 
“You blow the whistle and a couple 
of nice fairies pop out of the ocean 
and waft you safely ashore. Now 
ain’t that nice. Hey, fellers look— 
a copper ain’t safe without his little 
peeper.” 

The sudden appearance of the 
first mate saved Rex Moore. That’s 
what Ted said. Some believed the 
mate’s appearance saved Matty. 
Ted had a feeling Matty’s shoulders 
weren't altogether developed just 
by crashing through center for 
Fordham; and there must be some 
secret power suppressing the bel- 
ligerent possibilities of those mas- 
sive fists. 

Ted guessed it was a girl. His 
guess was not wrong; but he could 


not guess her name was Alice and 
that she prayed for Matty every 
night and that she cried when 
Matty’s train pulled out of the 
Grand Central. Ted did not know 
till later that Alice gave Matty a 
gift after he’d been appointed to 
the police force. Matty and Alice 
laughed over it. Such a simple, 
innocent toy. 

“A whistle for me?” 

“It’s a regulation whistle, mister. 
I looked it up.” 

“You're too smart, Alice.” 

“Doesn't it remind you of some- 
thing ?” 

“T’ll never forget.” He admitted 
eagerly. “You mean the Christmas 
you and I pulled a tin whistle out 
of the grab bag at the parochial 
school Christmas party and mine 
had a blue ribbon tied to it?” 

“You were ready to toss it away, 
but I made you change with mine.” 

“Say, that was some party—you 
know that’s the first time I ever 
wanted to kiss you. Guess I’d done 
it too if Sister Louise wasn’t on 
deck.” 

“H’m, don’t be so sure I’d be 
willing, smarty.” 

“Still have your whistle too, I 
bet.” 

She nodded. “I remember when 
you lost yours; you dropped it into 
the pond at Central Park ... But 


there’s something more to this 
whistle .. . It’s going to keep you 
safe.” 


He examined it carefully and ex- 
claimed over the impressed image 
of St. Christopher. 

“Great! Well, I promise you St. 
Christopher has a big assignment 
on his hands.” 

“Oh, I think the two of us will 
see you through—so long as you 
control that Irish temper and soften 
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" ... But there’s something more to this 


whistle... . It’s going to keep you safe.” 


those horrid fists—you’ll promise, 
won't you, Matthew ?” 

When Alice referred to him as 
Matthew his resistance crumbled 
completely. She always had a par- 
ticularly appealing expression 
which accompanied her utterance 
of his full name. The big, broad- 
shouldered half back of Fordham 
went completely limp under such 
conditions. 

* * * * 

In the dark submarine zone with 
only the thump of the engine and 
the splashing of huge waves, Ted 
was alone and Rex, the bully, was 
alone. Matty knew Alice’s prayers 
were near and St. Christopher must 
be alongside; very close alongside. 
And that night Alice, Oh, Alice, 
your prayers must have been very 
sincere, and St. Christopher was 
very, very near. 

For the sting of Rex’s taunt was 
still ringing in Matty’s ear when the 
entire world of the doughty tanker, 
plunging in the high sea, ended in 
a detonation that shattered the prow 
of the Sachem. All the waters of 
the ocean seemed at once to be 
rushing over the deck of the 
tanker, and before the brave ship 


could make an effort to combat the 
surging waves another tearing 
sound spelled final disaster for an- 
other of Uncle Sam’s craft. 


Where a moment before there 
had been life, now there was only 
the whistling of the wind. There 
had been men, talking and moving 
arcund performing their duties 
about the ship without lights; now 
there was a battered hulk, silent 
and grim, seeking an early grave. 


Only the whistling of the wind? 
No, not alone the wind. An odd 
shrieking whistle pierced the gale 
of the ocean. A whistle such as 
any pedestrian hears in New York 
City at any crossing. But a police- 
man was not responsible for the re- 
peated shrill echoes. Rex, the bully, 
the braggart of the Sachem, cling- 
ing to a frail raft was blowing the 





whistle. The thick darkness seemed 
to smother the sound. The roaring 
waves seemed to laugh in loud 
derision at the puny shriek of a 
little whistle. 


“Don’t stop, Rex; once you quit 
we’re lost,” in the starless black 
night, Matty shouted above the 
tumult of the tempest, while the 
raft rocked and dipped dangerously 
as icy spray drenched the two 
victims. 

“But I... 1,” Rex gasped, “I’m 
all out of breath—my lungs— 
they’re ready to burst—here, you 
try it again—if we’re not picked up 
soon they’ll give us up for lost— 
keep blowing, Matty.” 

Matty’s chest ached and his head 
was like a beating drum from the 
repeated efforts. The sound of his 
whistle made him delirious. All the 
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whistles he ever heard rushed 
through his mind. The whistle of 
the cigar factory when it shrieked 
at midnight to give a three-alarm 
fire call—the mounted policeman 
blowing his whistle fiercely when a 
mob of strikers attacked a bus. And 
the tiny shrill of a whistle in a 
school hall bedecked with Christ- 
mas wreaths and a sweet girl laugh- 
ing up to him and giving him a 
whistle in the Grand Central, and 
the world standing still as he kissed 
her while crowds rushed for the 
train. 


When a mountainous wave 
deluged him he recalled the tiny 
ripple from his whistle on the pond 
at Central Park as the toy slipped 
from his boyish fingers. Tears 
lurked behind his eyes, but Alice 
must not witness such childish emo- 
tion. He jumped to his feet and 
exclaimed ‘Come on—race you to 
the zoo!” As they darted down the 
pavement a sudden piercing whistle 
from a policeman halting a speed- 
ing car changed their minds about 
the zoo. 


Even now the gruff voice of the 
officer was in his ears. He could 
hear him as if it were only yester- 
day. And through his _ bursting 
head and exhausted lungs as the 
whistle slipped from his mouth a 
gruff voice shouted to him. It must 
be the officer at Central Park and 
Alice in feminine terror was cling- 
ing to him. 

“ ... Get aboard ... here give 
me your hand... All right... 
forget the whistle ... you're all set 
now... Hey Matty!... It’s Rex, 
Look, we’re saved! .. . That fool 
whistle of yours... !” 

Breathless, teeth chattering, 
Matty slumped into the tossing, 
crowded life-boat. In the smother- 
ing darkness he was aware only of 
unfamiliar figures around him and 
an insistent voice shouting into his 
ear. 

“Only two of you aboard that 
raft?-—Hear me?—Only two of 
you—” 

“You ... you wouldn’t under- 
stand,” Matty returned limply. 








MONTHLY NOVENA 


at the Shrine of 


Our Lady of the 


Atonement 


St. Francis Convent, Graymoor 





Innumerable blessings have been showered on the Clients of 
the Blessed Mother when invoked under her beautiful title as Our 
Lady of the Atonement, so many, indeed, that the Novena to Our 
Lady has become widely known as the Novena of Last Resort. 

Send your petitions for remembrance in this Novena to Our 
Lady of the Atonement, and you may be certain she will not be 
unmindful of you at the Throne of Heaven, because, in the words 
of St. Bernard, “never was it known that anyone who sought her 
help was left unaided.” 


Address 


FRANCISCAN SISTERS OF THE ATONEMENT 
Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 

















Patronize the Tabernacle Guild 


The work of the Franciscan Sisters of the Atonement in the 
making of Gothic Altar Vestments and other requisites for the 
clergy has met with wide acclaim. 

Relatives and friends of young seminarians looking forward 
to ordination to the Priesthood in the near future can add to their 
joy by a gift of any of the following: 


Preaching Stole, all colors.............. Prices from $5.00— $15.00 
PONT cc sctscniacccicssersinese Prices from $3.00— $10.00 
Burse and Stole Sets....................- ... Prices from $5.00— $15.00 
Benediction Burse, Stole and Veil... Prices from $15.00— $50.00 
Copes err geeetacmaiareiieteiceeesehies Prices from $35.00—$100.00 
Gothic Vestments....................-0200-20-- Prices from $30.00—$100.00 








“What ?—Speak up!” 

“I said there were three of us; 
but you wouldn’t understand.” 

The wind whipped the words out 
of his mouth. A heavy coat was 
wrapped about him. He _ sur- 


rendered to a new warmth and an 
overwhelming exhaustion, but his 
fingers clung tenaciously to a small, 
inexpensive gift that was always 
warm with the touch of a smiling 
girl. 
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Vikssion ( mere 


ELIGION, it is true, is natu- 
R ral to all men, but God seems 

to have given His colored 
children a keener appreciation and 
a more facile disposition for the 
things of the spirit. There is, how- 
ever, a possible natural explanation 
for this. Suffering from economic 
injustice and ostracism by their 
fellow men, they turn to God, their 
Father in heaven, and place in Him 
all their hopes and desires for hap- 
piness in eternity. Like their great 
African patron, St. Augustine, they 
can truly exclaim, “My heart is 
restless, nor can it be at rest until 
it find rest in Thee.” 

Being of such a nature then, the 
Negro finds in the doctrines of the 
Catholic Church and the beauty of 
her Liturgy that peace of mind and 
heart which gives him courage and 
hope. No other Faith can offer 
him so much; no other Faith can 
so fully satisfy all his deepest long- 
ings. But, alas, there are so few 
colored Catholics! Of the thirteen 
million colored people in the United 
States today, only three hundred 
thousand are Catholics! Why is 
this? The answer is that the 
laborers have been too few to plant 
the seed of our Holy Faith in this 
great vineyard and to reap the abun- 
dant harvest which it promises. The 
missionaries now in the field are 
making progress, but they are few 
in number and working under dif- 
ficulties, economic and social, which 
only time and education will re- 
move and permit a greater exten- 
sion of the work for God and the 
salvation of His colored children. 

It is, therefore, with holy joy that 
the Friars of the Atonement and 
those associated with them in their 
work for the Negroes refer to an 
occasion which they feel is truly 


By FRA DANIEL, S.A. 


momentous. Ordinarily the recep- 
tion into the Church of eight con- 
verts would be of some interest, but 
not of tremendous importance to the 
world at large. Converts are being 
received every day into the True 
Fold, and even in groups of eight. 
But when a group of eight adults is 
received into the Church and repre- 
sent the very first group among a 
given race in a given locality, it is 
news worth telling. This is exactly 
what happened very recently in our 
beautiful new Mission Church of 
St. Madeleine-Sophie at Lumber- 
ton, North Carolina. 

Last year when Father Anthony 
Sullivan, S.A., undertook the work 
of building this new church for the 
Colored people, his efforts were 
looked upon with askance by the 
worldly-wise. He was attempting 
something impossible. In the whole 
of Robeson County, with an area of 
over a thousand square miles and a 
colored population of 23,000, there 
was only one isolated colored 
Catholic. The future looked dark 
indeed, but for the faith that 
moved Father Anthony to look into 
the future and to see in it the ful- 
filment of his hopes to win souls 
for Christ. 

When, thanks to the generosity 
of Northern Catholics, the church 
building was finally completed, 
Father Martin Jennings, S.A., was 
given the task of winning to Christ 
the souls of the colored people in 
Lumberton. At first, in spite of his 
glowing faith and burning zeal, 
Father Martin seemed doomed to 
disappointment in his assignment as 
pastor. Many of the Negroes had 
never seen a Catholic priest, much 
less talked to one. They knew 
nothing about things Catholic, or 
worse still, as the result of genera- 


tions of ignorance, had come to sus- 
pect any and all Catholic advances 
towards them. The new pastor 
was treated with coldness and mis- 
trust. Colored people constantly 
passed the Church each day, but 
none of them would enter, with the 
exception of innocent children and 
migrant field hands, who had been 
raised as Catholics in Maryland and 
Louisiana. The fields were indeed 
white for the harvest, but the har- 
vester seemed bound hand and foot 
by invisible cords of prejudice. 

But Father Martin, being Irish, 
was not content to sit back and 
wait. “If the people will not come 
to the church, then, very well, the 
church will come to the people.” 
Father never missed an opportunity 
to contact colored people on the 
street, in the shops, at their work or 
recreation. All the time he prayed 
the harder that the hearts of the 
people he loved would become more 
receptive for the great tidings he 
had for them. 

At last, after the months of 
patient watching and anxious hop- 
ing, Father Martin’s efforts were 
rewarded. On the evening of Sun- 
day, August 23rd, six months after 
the dedication of the new Mission 
Church, Father Martin had the 
happiness of receiving into the 
Church a group of eight converts. 

The scene in the Mission Church 
that evening was one that will be 
long remembered by those who 


were privileged to attend. News 
travels quickly in small com- 
munities. Like wildfire the mes- 


sage spread throughout the county 
that eight colored folk were to be 
baptized at the new Catholic 
Church. Very few seemed to know 
just who the eight were, and many 
decided to make the venture of at- 
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tending the service to find out. The 
town paper even proclaimed in bold 
type that “the rite of ancient Chris- 
tian Baptism would be witnessed 
for the first time at St. Madeleine- 
Sophie Church when eight of Robe- 
son County’s first colored converts 
would be received into the Catholic 
Church.” In Lumberton and the 
surrounding towns, colored folk 
asked each other what this rite 
would be like and who these con- 
verts were. The only solution to 
the question would be to go and see. 

A half hour before the cere- 
monies began every seat in the 
church was filled. Soon the steps 
and even the sidewalks in front of 
the Church were crowded with 
people of all denominations come 
to witness a Catholic service for the 
first time. They stood or sat in 
silent awe and wonderment, sensing 
the presence of something they 
could not understand. The beautiful 
tabernacle, the simple altar adorned 
with lighted candles and flowers, 
the large crucifix, the statues—these 
things were new to them, but im- 
pressive beyond words. All had 
visited many other churches before, 
but none like this! 


Promptly at eight o’clock the 
procession entered the door of the 
church and went slowly up the aisle 
towards the altar. First came the 
altar-boys, five in number, vested in 
red cassocks and white linen sur- 
plices. This was a source of new 
surprise to all! A tall young 
colored lad, proudly yet reverently 
carrying the cross, led the proces- 
sion. Behind him were four smaller 
lads, bearing lighted candles in 
their hands. 

Next in line of procession were 
the eight who were to be baptized, 
either conditionally or absolutely. 
All were women, except for one 
man, a popular and respected mem- 
ber of the medical profession. 
Entering the sanctuary, those who 
had been baptized in Protestant 
denominations knelt before the 
tabernacle, and with their hands 
upon the Holy Scriptures, made a 
profession of faith in the Catholic 
Church. Returning to their places 
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The scene in the Mission Church of St. Madeleine-Sophie at Lumberton when 
eight Colored converts were baptized by the pastor, Father Martin, S.A. 


they knelt to be baptized condi- 
tionally, alongside their associates 
who had never been members of 
any Christian group or who at least 
had never received any form of 
Baptism. As the saving waters of 
Holy Baptism were poured upon 
the heads of the neophytes, making 
them children of God and heirs of 
heaven, one could see in their eyes 
the shining light of their happiness. 
All their hopes seemed now fulfilled. 

Father Anthony, founder of the 
Mission, was present to preach on 
this great day of days in Lumber- 
ton. In forceful, inspiring words 
he stressed the comprehensiveness 
of the Catholic Church. In answer 
to many “rumors”, he assured the 
people that the Catholic Church 
was “here to stay”. The Friars of 
the Atonement had come to minister 
to the colored people of Lumberton 
and would remain with them 
always. This mass Baptism service 
was but the prelude to steady gains 
for God among the colored people. 

Benediction of the Most Blessed 
Sacrament followed, to climax the 
beauty of the service. Assisting 
Father Martin at the altar were 


Father Gerald, of St. Francis de 
Sales Church, and Fraters Paulinus 
and Daniel, S.A. Many of the non- 
Catholics lingered after the con- 
clusion of the services, to meet the 
pastor and to hear answers to their 
difficulties. The future of the Mis- 
sion in Lumberton appeared more 
glorious than ever as the colored 
people departed to their homes, 
pondering more than ever before on 
the beauty of the Catholic Church. 

To insure further successes for 
Father Martin in his efforts for the 
conversion of souls, we once more 
ask our friends and co-laborers to 
pray for him, his flock and the souls 
he is striving to win for God. We 
ask them also, in their charity, to 
remember him with gifts for the 
maintenance and advance of the 
Mission. His flock, while rich in 
laith is poor in the things of this 
world, and for some time yet the 
material needs of the mission have 
to be provided for by the generosity 
of mission-minded souls. His ad- 
dress is: Rev. Martin Jennings, 
S.A., Saint Madeleine-Sophie Mis- 
sion, Elizabethtown Pike, Lumber- 
ton, N. C. 
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HE Sacramental Heart 
Zz of the Little Lord 

Christ, hidden under 
the swaddling bands of white 
wheaten Host, was throbbing 
with joy. For soon, very soon 
good Father X would come to 
take Him out of the Taber- 
nacle Crib and carry Him in 
the golden ciborium over to 
the mission infirmary where 
little Wamba lay dying. Yes, 
even now the door flew open— 
a soft rustle of vestments in 
reverent genuflection, and the 
consecrated hands of His 
anointed priest lifted out the 
ciborium, and swathing it 
carefully in silken veils, bore 
Him to the orphan’s infirm- 
ary—the little bell tinkling, 
and the nun’s voices chanting 
the while. And when, arrived 
at the little white bed, the 
priestly hands lifted the veils, 
the Little Christ’s Heart re- 
joiced again; indeed at the 
moment of Holy Communion, 
He all but leaped from the 
holy hands that held Him, so eager 
was He to enter the heart of 
Wamba. For Wamba, ebony of 
face and kinky of hair—the black- 
ness accentuated now by the snow- 
white pillows and counterpane .. . 
Wamba, despite her black skin, was 
in heart and soul one of His own 
spotless snow-drops, blossoming 
miraculously here in the African 
wild. Ransomed from a cruel death 
nine years ago by the nuns with 
alms that in those peaceful days 
reached them regularly from their 
European Motherhouse, Wamba 
had so grown in grace from the day 
of her Baptism that the angels 
gazed wistfully down from high 
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Heaven, longing to have her among 
them. And so the loving Heart of 
the Little Lord Christ overflowed 
with joy as He came to fetch her 
from the spotless, white-curtained 
infirmary to the dazzling bliss of 
Heaven. 


: ¢ &@ @ 

Late that same afternoon, the 
Little White Savior again lay wait- 
ing in His Tabernacle Crib. Came 
a sound of hurrying footsteps; the 
door flew open—a brisk genuflec- 
tion—a few swift motions of loving 
and reverent hands—and the Little 
Lord Christ, hidden in the tiny 
golden pyx, carried with trembling 
awe over the love-throbbing heart 


ourneys 


By SISTER M. INNOCENTIA, S.A. 


of His priest—began the long 
trek into the bush, where an- 
cther of His children lay 
dying. No tinkling bell, no 
chant accompanied this pro- 
cession of the Little King. 
But unseen choirs of angels 
chanted their Hosannas, and 
the lips of the priest mur- 
mured psalm verses as he 
hurried along the forest path. 
Once, indeed, the rhythmic 
Latin gave way to the ver- 
nacular, as the missioner 
stopped short before a wind- 
ing creek, swollen now with 
tropical rains, and surveyed in 
dismay the mushy, muddy 
swamplands beyond. 

“Dear Lord,” he whispered, 
“this won't be exactly rubrical, 
but it’s the best I can do—and 
I won’t let You get wet, what- 
ever happens.” And seated 
on a fallen tree trunk he 
hastily removed his shoes and 
socks, tucked up his worn 
soutane, and began the muddy 
wading. 

Hours later, wearied almost to 
exhaustion, the priest with his 
Precious Burden entered the straw- 
thatched hut. Carefully he placed 
the pyx on the low, improvised 
table of wattle and mud, covered 
with long clean banana leaves in 
pathetic effort to make it in some- 
wise less unworthy of the King of 
Kings. There on His strange bed of 
banana leaves, the heart of the 
Little Lord Christ rejoiced, for 
again He had come to bring one of 
His little ones Home. On a straw 
mat placed nearby on the floor 
lay Gelasa, her good Christian 
parents kneeling beside her. And 
oh! the joy that lighted up their 
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faces as their little Gelasa received 
the good God who had come so far 
into the bush just for her! 


Outside the hut, the pitiful story 
was soon told. The parents had 
wanted to bring Gelasa in to the 
Mission when she first became ill, 
but the pagan grandparents had 
counselled against it, saying that 
the nuns at the Mission no longer 
received money from their own far- 
away country. Their country was 
at war. The nuns could not take 
any more children into the dispen- 
sary. No money came to them any 
more from the warring countries. 
They would only refuse, and Gelasa 
would surely die on the return 
journey. Thus reasoned the pagan 
grandparents. And the Christian 
parents knew not what to do. Mean- 
time little Gelasa’s condition grew 
worse and worse, until that very 
morning they had sent a runner for 
Father X. 


And so it was that twice that day 
the Little Lord Christ left His 
Tabernacle Crib to bring joy to the 
hearts of His home-coming little 
ones. But Father X, starting on his 
return journey, heaved a weary 
sigh as he thought of the horrors 
of war-torn Europe and of the ever- 
increasing difficulties of his strug- 
gling little mission outpost here in 
the heart of the African jungle. 


’/” * * * 


We find that not a few of our 
Readers are under the mistaken im- 
pression that the Holy Childhood 
Association confines its activities 
solely to the ransom and care of 
Chinese babies. Quite the contrary. 
The work of the Association is 
world-wide in its scope though 
circumstances naturally call for 
greater consideration being given to 
the work in China, India and Africa, 
where pagan practices predominate 
and the need for this form of 
charity is a perennial problem. 

We therefore ask our friends to 
be mindful of this fact so that the 
poor neglected or abandoned infants 
in India and Africa may not be for- 
gotten—that they may share in the 





PLEASE REMEMBER— 

The Holy Childhood Associa- 
tion (of which the Union-That- 
Nothing-Be-Lost has a Branch) is 
a world-wide Society of Catholic 
Children, whose object is the ran- 
som, education and support of 
pagan children everywhere. 

Dues for each member are 
twelve cents a year. Infants and 
children of all ages are eligible, 
both living and dead. Benefits of 
Membership are many Masses, 
prayers and indulgences. 

Send offerings and applications 
for membership to the Union- 
That-Nothing-Be-Lost, Graymoor, 
Garrison, N. Y. 











charity of our loyal cooperators in 
this beautiful work for little chil- 
dren, so greatly blessed by God. 


Below we list contributions re- 
ceived since last report: 


C. S., Pa., $5; F. M., Conn., $5; Mrs. 
E. T. McM., N. Y., $5; M. M., N. Y 


$10; M. V. H., N. J., $5; K. MacL., 
Mass., $5; E. R., W = $5; .  &, 
Pa., $5; M. K., State. > E. B., N. Y., 
$10; Mr. and Mrs. ‘ie Ee. re. Ore., $10; 
Cc. W., Ill, $5; M. L. D., Conn., $30; 


Mrs. W. J. B., N. Y., $5; Mrs. D. S., 
Okla., $5; Mr. and Mrs. G. C., Mass., 


SS; Drs. J. 5 BB. 5, 93; Mere. J. 2. 
N. Y., $5; Mrs. A. J. L., Mass., $5; 
M. C., Mass., $15; A. S., Pa., $5; Mrs. 


¥. P. OD. N.Y. $255 Mrs. 


P. D,, 
Conn., $5; Mrs. J. M. , Mass., $5 
R. M., N. Y., $10; I. - Mich., $0: 


E. B., N. Y., $10; Mrs. H. J. D., Ill, $5; 
M. DeM., L. IL, = 1, Db oe 
Mass., $5; M. F. N.Y. $8; G..A.,, 
Ind., $10; Mrs. Py L. G., ately $10; 


or. M. EN , $5; H. B., Conn., $5; 
M, B.,. MF. C, $5; H. M.  » ."* 
$5; M. D., Ill, $5; H. M.S, Ill, $5; 
K. U., Iowa, $5; Mrs. F. L. * a, $0 


M. C. Pm N. J., $15; Mrs. G. F., N. J., 
$5; E. M., Mich., $5; M. K., x $15; 
A. D., Pa., $5; Mrs. G. W. P., Mont., 


; Mrs. ie" J. B., N. Y., $10; M. and 
M. B., N. $25; R. McG., Pa., $5; 
Mrs. R. I , Wash., $5; Mrs. M. J. 
G., an. ‘, Mrs. P. J. Q., N. J., $5; 
Mrs. A. C., N. J., $10; J. V., N. ts $5; 
MA. UF. A, NM. 8: &.. G, N. Y., BB; 
Mrs. F. P. O’'D., N. Y., $25; : M., 
N. Y., $5; Anon., $1; Mrs. T. B. S., 


Wash., D. C., $5. 


FROM OUR MAIL BAG 


M. M., Lowell, Mass.: “Enclosed 
please find five dollars for the ran- 
som of a pagan baby to be named 
Margaret. I am sending this for a 
great favor received, and hope to 
send more very soon. This is a 
promise I made.” 

God grant you many, many more 
favors! 

M. L., Portsmouth, N. H.: “En- 
closed find five dollars to ransom a 
pagan baby. I am doing this in 


honor of St. Anthony for favors 
asked.” 
Yes, St. Anthony is very, very 


fond of children! And I am sure 
your gift has quite won his heart. 

C. W., Chappaqua, N. Y.: “I am 
enclosing a check for ten dollars 
for the ransom of two pagan babies, 
for special intentions.” 

May God reward your charity to 
His needy little ones! 

L. A., Revere, Mass.: “A few 
months ago I asked our dear Mother 
for a favor and promised to ransom 
several pagan babies if my favor 
was granted. My favor has been 
partially granted so I have en- 
closed my check for five dollars to 
ransom a baby, one of several I 
have promised, in humble thanks- 
giving to the Blessed Virgin Mary. 
I would prefer a baby that is about 
to enter Heaven so as it may pray 
in humble thanks to our dear 
Mother Mary for me. Please name 
this child Mary in honor of the 
Most Blessed Virgin.” 

Our Blessed Lady must surely be 
pleased with your thank-offering 

Mrs. M. T., New Rochelle, N. Y.: 
“Enclosed please find five dollar 
money order for a pagan baby. 
Please name it Theresa Ann for a 
favor I received quite a while ago.” 

K. S., Long Island City: ‘“En- 
closed you will find five dollars for 
the ransom of a pagan baby to be 
called Mary in honor of Our 
Blessed Mother of Perpetual Help 
and good St. Anthony who has 
helped me so often. I lost a valu- 
able article—it was found, thanks 
to our dear Blessed Mother and St. 
Anthony.” 
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Cwistorher Columbus 
p 


CTOBER 12th is unques- 
C) tionably one of the most 

important dates in all his- 
tory, and the year 1942 marks the 
450th anniversary of the discovery 
by Christopher Columbus of the 
great Western Hemisphere which 
we now call America. 

Over and over again the story of 
that historic voyage has been told. 
It is a tale of discouragements, of 
unconquerable courage, of triumph 
over seemingly impossible obstacles 
and, finally, fantastic achievement! 

There is very little definite infor- 
mation about the family and early 
life of Columbus. Even the date of 
his birth is unknown. But we do 
know that he was a boy watching 
ships sail into the harbor of his 
native city — Genoa, Italy — about 
the middle of the 15th century, that 
his father was a woolcomber and 
was often assisted at the trade by 
his young son. 

And we know that the docks 
along Genoa’s waterfront was a 
favorite haunt of this Italian lad. 
Nothing fascinated him so much as 
to watch the ships come into port 
with their cargoes brought from 
strange and distant places. He 
loved the bustle and excitement as 
these goods—sugar, silks, spices, 
etc., brought from far away—were 
transferred to vessels that waited to 
carry them to all parts of Europe. 

Small wonder that this boy 
longed to be a sailor with all this 
fascinating sea business at his very 
door. For Genoa, with its fine 
semi-circular harbor, was a city of 
sailors and merchants whose living 
was made by the commerce of the 
sea. 

We are told that geography was 
the favorite study of young Colum- 
bus and that he learned to be quite 


By MAUDE GARDNER 


skillful in drawing maps, and was 
deeply interested in everything that 
pertained to navigation. His first 
voyage was made while he was still 
a young boy and he proved to be so 
brave and courageous in times of 
storms and other dangers that he 
won the commendation of his 
captain. 

With the capture of Constan- 
tinople by the Turks in 1453, Genoa 
became a less busy port than 
formerly, for merchant ships could 
no longer follow the old familiar 
routes to reach India because of the 
barbarous pirates who not only 
demanded tribute from all Chris- 
tian vessels, but often boarded and 
robbed the ships of their valuable 
cargoes. 

So now that this old artery of 
trade was barred, men began to 
dream of finding a new route to the 
East so as to escape the savage 
pirates, and none was more inter- 
ested in the subject than young 
Christopher Columbus, who had 
left his native city to find employ- 
ment in Lisbon. 

Many other sailors had been at- 
tracted to Portugal’s capital city be- 
cause of the interest and enthusiasm 
being manifested in ships and 
voyages of discovery by the King 
of that country. Various expedi- 
tions had been sent down the 
African coast, but they had found 
no short route to India. The sub- 
ject was on the lips of every man. 
Sailors talked of little else. 

Columbus earned a living by 
making and selling nautical charts. 
He also sailed on voyages whenever 
an opportunity presented, and 
learned much about ships and their 
management. Before very long a 
new and wonderful influence came 
into his life. He married the daugh- 


ter of one of Prince Henry’s old 
seamen and went to live on a beau- 
tiful little island that had been 
given to his wife’s father for valu- 
able services rendered Portugal. 

There, in their island home, 
away out in the ocean, Columbus 
and Felipa, his wife, lived during 
the first years of their marriage, 
and there their little son, Diego, 
was born. Columbus’ choice of a 
helpmate was indeed a wise and 
fortunate one, for Felipa spoke his 
own language when it came to 
ships and explorations and dis- 
coveries for in these she too had 
been interested since childhood. 
Her father had also left to her many 
valuable notes, books and charts 
and these were of the greatest help 
to her husband. But for his fortu- 
nate marriage and the help and en- 
couragement of his wife, Columbus 
might never have made his historic 
voyage! 

It was while studying his father- 
in-law’s notes and maps that the 
man who found a new world con- 
ceived the idea that by sailing 
westward one would reach the East! 
The idea became an obsession with 
him and for the next several years 
he thought or dreamed of little else. 
Columbus was convinced that the 
earth was round although the major- 
ity still held to the belief that the 
world was flat. The maps that 
Columbus studied, the best ones of 
that time, located India and China 
about where our own America is. 
That was one geographical mistake 
that turned out well! 

Most men would have been dis- 
couraged by the rebuffs given his 
theories; by the scorn which 
greeted his proposal to sail west- 
ward to the Indies. But not Colum- 
bus. He continued to talk and 
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argue as he laid his plans before 
various European governments. But 
they all turned him down! He 
fairly pleaded for the outfitting of 
a few ships so that he might make 
the voyage and thus prove the 
roundness of the earth by sailing 
west to the Far East! It was 
utterly impossible, these men of 
authority would answer. A per- 
fectly absurd idea! 

Spain was the only country which 
had given him any 
encouragement at all, 
but when the matter 
was referred to the 
royal council, these 
members declared 
that Columbus was 
foolish and the 
whole idea perfectly 
ridiculous. Only 
France remained. 
He would go there. 


Felipa, the wife 
who had inspired 
and encouraged him, 
had died, and, ac- 
companied by his 
little son, Columbus 
set out on foot to 
try his fortunes in 
France. They were 
footsore, weary and 
hungry, when at the 
close of a long, try- 
ing day, they came 
to a monastery on 
the border of Spain. 
The little boy asked 
for a drink of water, 
and a kind priest 
asked them to come 
inside. 





It would seem as 
if fate or Providence 
guided them there. 
For this very priest, to whom 
Columbus told his sad story, had 
been a friend and adviser to the 
Queen of Spain, and it was through 
his influence that Columbus was 
finally granted another interview 
with Ferdinand and Isabella and 
this time it was not in vain. For 
the Queen, now deeply interested 
in the project, declared that if 
necessary she would pawn her 


jewels to defray the cost of the 
voyage! 

And four months later, on Aug- 
ust 3, 1492, after a solemn, religious 
service, the three little ships that 
had been outfitted for the expedi- 
tion, sailed from Palos, Spain. The 
most difficult task had been to 
secure sailors to man the vessels, 
and in the end it was a motley crew 
that accompanied Columbus to find 
a new world. 


of his sailors as well as his own. 
There was trouble over food, 
water came into every part of the 
ships and time and again there were 
threats from his sailors, but Colum- 
bus kept the prow of his vessel 
pointed toward the evening star, 
and, as Joaquin Miller, the poet, so 
dramatically described it, told his 
men to “Sail on! Sail on! Sail on!” 
And then, at last, after more than 
two months on the trackless sea, 
signs of land began 








to appear. There 
were some land birds 
flying about the 
ships, a log floating 
upon the sea, other 


signs. Great excite- 
ment prevailed as 
the cry went out 


“Land ahead!” And 
soon they saw before 
them a beautiful 
island, “like a gar- 
den full of trees,” as 
Columbus wrote in 
his diary. 

Columbus called 
this island San Sal- 
vador. He still be- 
lieved that the beau- 
tiful, mysterious 
land which his expe- 
dition had reached 
was a part of East 
India and he named 
the people he found 
there Indians, and 
Indians they have 
been since that time. 


It was the great 








An artist’s conception of the “Santa Maria,” the ship which carried 


Columbus to the shores of America. 


Within a few days, as the sea 
became wider and wider over the 
horizon, these superstitious sailors 
became frightened and begged 
Columbus to turn back. Everything 
they saw they took as a bad omen— 
the wavering of the compass needle, 
the passage of strange birds or a 
strange glow in the sky. On Colum- 
bus fell a double burden. He had 
to keep up the courage and spirits 


courage of Colum- 
bus that brought his 
three small vessels 
to a new continent. 
He had made his 
own opportunities, cultivated the 
meager sources of education then 
available and by his indomitable 
will had accomplished one of the 


most notable achievements. of 
history. 
We honor Columbus for the 


vision and the courage and the 
perseverance that led him to the 
great Western Hemisphere, which 
we now call America. 
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Book ‘Notes 


Books Reviewed on this page or otherwise listed may be ordered from The Graymoor Press, Peekskill, N. Y. 


RISING WIND 


Sister Mary Ed- 


wardine, R. S. M. Boston: Bruce 

Humphries, Inc. $2.00 

Great variety is to be found in this 
charming collection of some sixty 
poems, all of high lyrical merit. Those 


who think that all the poems will be 
of a religious nature, because their 
author is a religious, will encounter 


some dis; intment. While there are 





many deeply religious lyrics in the 
collection, there are also clever treat 
ments of the ever recurring classical 
themes of Venus, Dido and Helen of 
Troy The volume is divided into four 
sections, each with a separate title, but 
it is difficult to determine the norm of 
division, since in each section may be 
found secular and religious poems of 
all types and meters, including some 
sonnets. Sister Edwardine’s work is 
already known to poetry lovers, as she 
was awarded the Hopwood Prize by 
the University of Michigan in 1941 for 
verses submitted. The publication of 
this collection of her works will do 
much to enhance her position in the 


field of American poetry writers. N. L. 


THE REED AND THE ROCK. By 
Theodore Maynard New York: 
Longmans, Green and Co. $2.75. 
Here is the story of an eccentric 

man who achieved many things in life. 

It is the pen portrait of Simon Brute, 

the first Catholic Bishop of Vincennes, 

Indiana. A Breton by birth, Brute 

went to Paris to study medicine. He 

completed his studies at the Medical 
college at the head of a class of eleven 
hundred students. Then he decided to 
become a priest. New horizons were 
ever beckoning to him, and as soon 
as he was ordained he volunteered for 
the American mission. Most of his 
life was spent at Mount St. Mary’s, 

Emmitsburg, Maryland. But he was 

not content—the desire to go to China 

was gnawing his heart away. It was 
always like that with “poor crazy 

Brute,” as he called himself. While a 

doctor he was planning to be a priest; 

at St. Sulpice in Paris he was dream- 


ing of America; at the Mount he was 
yearning for China; and at all times 
he was talking about Eternity. That 
was the watchword of his life 

Simon Brute never realized his dream 
of going to China. Indiana and the 
mid-West were to be his China. He 
is remembered as the first Bishop of 
Vincennes. He was Bishop for little 
longer than five years, but it was dur- 
ing the short period that the reed be- 
came the rock. The frail stem of a 
when it was 
planted on the banks of the Wabash 
Missionary life in the growing mid- 


man became. strong 


West would draw the best out of a 
man. It was Bishop Flaget of Bards- 
town who said that an American mis- 
sionary of those days had to be able 
to live on nothing and to cook it him- 
self. 

3ut the book has many good things 
in it besides Brute. He was forever 
darting here and there. As we follow 
him we meet dozens of people who 
helped build the Church in America. 
For Brute was Elizabeth Seton’s spirit- 
ual director and the teacher and friend 
of a generation of American priests 
and Bishops. There are many charm- 
ing vignettes of John Hughes, Dubois, 
Kenrick, John England and 
others in the book. 


many 


A reading of the prologue will ensure 
a reading of the book, for Mr. Maynard 
has written it so well that one can not 
read it without resolving to go on to 
read the whole volume. B. McE. 





SAVE SOULS BY 
SAVING STAMPS! 





Donations of War Savings 
Stamps, also used and unused 
United States, Foreign and Com- 
memorative issues will be gladly 
welcomed. 

It will be of assistance to leave 
half inch border around stamps. 

Wrap well and send your dona- 
tions by parcel post to: 

REV. FATHER MATHIAS, S.A. 

Graymoor, Garrison, N. Y. 











THE ART OF LIVING JOYFULLY. 
Rey. Edward Brenner, OS.B. St 
Meinrad, Indiana: The Grail. $1.00 


This attractively arranged little vol- 
ume contains thirty-seven reflections 
on the joy that comes from the prac- 
tice of the natural and supernatural 
virtues. Practical hints on ways and 
and means to acquire the virtues men- 
tioned make it a valuable companion 
to the religious or lay person who is 
anxious to live in conformity with the 
plan of Our Divine Lord for happy 
living. Father Edward is to be com- 
plimented for his simple and effective 
style in presenting sidelights on the 
spiritual life for the masses. His thirty- 
five year term as Novice Master at St 
Meinrad’s Abbey makes him rank as 
an authority of no mean merit. D. D. 


THIS IS OUR TOWN. Third Reader 
in “Faith and Freedom” Series. By 
Sister M. Marguerite, S.N.D. Bos- 
ton: Ginn and Co. 96c. 


Like its companion volumes in the 
series sponsored by the Commission on 
American Citizenship of the Catholic 
University of America, “This Is Our 
Town” presents in graphic fashion 
Christian ideals of community life for 
youthful minds. The book is designed 
for classroom use, but would be help- 
ful also in home training. By means 
that are modern and Catholic at once, 
this Reader impresses upon the mind of 
the child the importance of his own 
role in the functioning of the local 
unit of civilization. The aim of the 
series is to present to our Catholic 
children in their formative years an ap- 
preciation of their responsibilities as 
citizens, and in this volume it achieves 
its end more than adequately. We can- 
not refrain from praising the splendid 
illustrative work of Charlotte C. Ware, 
which not only adds brightness to what 
might ordinarily be considered onerous 
work to the young, but complements 
the textual matter to fulfil its purpose 
more completely. M.G 





Nerrology 


We commend to the prayers of 
our Readers the souls of the faith- 
ful departed and particularly the 
deceased Subscribers and their near 
Relatives whose deaths have been 
reported to us during the last 
month. For them collectively a 
Set of Thirty Masses will be said. 


Father Michael Flanagan, Sister 
Maria Lewis, Sister Noreen Creamer, 
Sister Mary Arlene Downey, OP 
Sister M. Eucharia, S.A., Sister M 


Lawrence, S.A. 


Mrs. Mary Hart, John Mair, Cather- 
ine Coglan, John Coghlan, Jay Quinn, 
Pegean Brady, Lian Grier, Kevan 
Barry, Maureen McSweeney, Padraig 
Geraghty, James M. McGaver, James 
A. Walsh, Mrs. Kelly, Mrs. Michael 
Donohue, Jane Mourin, Frederick J. 
Bell, Katheryn Healy, Charles Thomas, 
Bella McDonnell, Eugene Mulcahy, 
Terence O'Donnell, Mary C. Powers, 
Richard J. Bourke, Theresa V. Bell, 
Elizabeth Coyle Norman, Thomas Wil 
liams, Mary Gillen, Eva Prechowick, 
Nina Gonyea Bouregard, Ludger For- 
get, John Munk, John Butler, John A 
Doyle, Thomas McCabe, James Bren- 
nan, Eugene Murphy, James Brady, 
Mrs. Wilson, Mary E. Powers, Mrs. 
Joseph Adair, John Bryant, Mary F. 
Quilty, Bernard O’Donnell, Jeremiah 
and Hannah Mahoney, Otto Morstadt, 
Mary Shaughnessy, Anna M. Rich, 
Nora M. Krenevinkel, Mrs. Elizabeth 
Kennedy, James J. Hughes, Sarah A. 
Carey, Miss Amelia Weller, Mrs. Eliza- 
beth Mulvey McWeeney, Miss Bridget 
Coyle, Raymond Coughlin, Dr. G. A. 
McEvoy, Mrs. Ferris, Rosemary Leib- 
hauser, Mary A. Leonard, Mary Magee, 
Julia Gleason, Mrs. B. L. Coan, Mrs. 
R. Duffy, Mrs. Greeley Lewis, Mrs. 
Mary Rouse, Thomas F. Fraher, Mrs. 
Elizabeth Chandler, Mrs. Katherine 
Mary Poulin, R. J. Dowdall, Rena V. 
Taylor, Mrs. John F. Lally, Rose 
Friscia, Elizabeth Kriese, Albert Kriese, 
Mary A. Fleming, Mary E. Geraghty. 


OMNES UNUM SINT 


“Only this I ask of you: That you remember me at the Altar 
of the Lord.’”’—St. Monica. 


Iu Remembrance of the Bead 


1k 


MOUNT OF THE ATONEMENT 
GRAYMOOR, GARRISON, N. Y. 


The month of November, dedicated by Holy Mother Church 
to remembrance of the Poor Souls, serves to revivify in our minds 
those near and dear to us who have preceded us into eternity. 


It is a pious and consoling practice, born of an instinctive 
devotion to the memory of our dear departed, to offer for them 
our prayers and sacrifices, for thereby we continue to maintain the 
spiritual bond of union between us and hearken to their pleading: 
“Have pity on me, have pity on me, you at least my friend.” 


Let us then remember them, not with flowers that fade quickly, 
but in the Holy Sacrifice of the Mass, our prayers and almsgiving. 


We invite you to enroll below the names of your dear 
departed and return the list to us in the envelope provided so they 
may share in the Holy Masses offered at Graymoor on All Souls 
Day and in the many Masses offered each day for thirty days 
thereafter. 


THE FRANCISCAN FRIARS OF THE ATONEMENT 





